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The  Perfons  in  the  Play. 

y •3971 

\A rtlejfe , a Doftor  of  Phyficke. 

Vrinal,  his  man. 

£Mixum,  his  Apothecary. 

Freewit , a yong  Gentleman,  and  a Sutor  to 
the  Lady  Knoiv-worth. 

Sir  Martin  T ellow,  a jealous  Knight. 

'Papin gay,  his  Nephew. 

Fortrejje , a Knight  of  the  Twibill. 

Sconce , a Gallant  nuturaliz’d  Dutchman. 
Captayne  Picke. 

Lady  Yellow. 

Miftrifle  Know-worth,  her  After. 

Miftrefle  Mixum. 

D aline  a,  the  Do&ors  daughter. 

Loitering,  a Chamber-maid  dilguifed. 


The  Scene  London, 


To  the  great  hope  of  grow- 


ing nobleneflfe,  my  Honourable 

friend.  Sir  Thomas  Fijher„ 
Knight,  &c. 


modell,  then  extended  figures,  I have 
made  eledion  of  this  little  of-lprmg 
of  my  braine,  to  fhow  youthelargeft 
skill  of  my  many  indearments  to  you; 
and  as  an  Ambafladour  from  the  reft 
of  my  faculties , to  informe  you  how 
much  devotion  the  whole  province 


ters  exprefle  more  fignificant  Art  in 


p^H  e knowledg  of  your  ftii 
iJjpjg  increafing  •virtue  has  be- 
SjJI  got  in  all  men  love,  in  me 
||jladmiration,and  defires  to 
ferve  it : as  cunning  Pain- 


of 
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of  my  Soule  payes  to  your  worth  and 
goodnes.  Had  I bin  endo  w’d  wi  th 
fuch  bleffings  (noble  young  man)  I 
fhould  have  prefented  y ou  a wel  mand 
Hawhg  , or  an  excellent  C ottrfer , gifts 
(becaufe  more  agreeable  to  your  Difi 
pofition)  more  fit  to  have  bin  tendred 
you:  But  I am  confident  you  know 
thataBooke(asit  is  my  beft  inheri- 
tance) is  the  moft  magnificent  facri- 
fice  my  zeale  can  offer  : this  Play 
therefore  accept  beft  Sir,  from  him 
who  is  nothing  more  ambitious  then 
of  the  title  of  your 

true  fervant  and 
honourer, 

Hen:  Glagtborne. 

The 


c 


The  Hollander. 


A&us  primus.  Scena  prima. 


DqUoy  and  his  Wife. 

Dottor. 

?Ow  doc  thefc  new  Gucfts  like  us  ? 

Mrs.  Very  well: 

That  fortnight  they’ve  beene  here,  I have  obferv’d 
From  them  not  the  leaft  relifti  ofdiftaftc  ; 

The  Lady  and  her  fifler  are  fo  good 
Themfelves,  their  innocence  cannot  miftruft 
111  in  another,  (pccially  in  us, 

Who  doe  affume  that  formall  gravity 
Might  dafh  prying  eyes : But  is  the  fifter 
Cur’d  of  her  Ague  perfe&ly  } 

T)o&>  Tile  Spring 

Docs  not  produce  an  Ague  but  for  Phyfickc, 


& 


■ 


■ 
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She’s  cur *d,  and  onely  docs  expcd  her  fitter, 

The  Lady  Tel  low , otherwife  I feare 
We  (hould  not  have  her  company. 

Airis,  Green-Sickneffe  take  her, 
l thought  it  had  beene  that3and  then  my  Art 
W ould  have  beene  requifite.  I Ihould  have  found 
Some  lufty  youth  that  would  have  given  her  phyfickc9 
More  powerfull  to  expell  that  lafie  humour 
Than  all  your  Cordialls  : Heaven,  I can  but  thinke 
How  in  this  feven  yeares,  fince  we  came  to  towne, 
The  Tide  is  turnd  with  us  : when  thou  wert  an  Inne» 
Keeping  Apothecary  in  the  Country, 

The  furniture  of  our  fhop  was  Gally-pots, 

Tild  with  Confcrve  of Rofes,  empty  Boxes, 

And  Aqua  vita  glafles  : and  now  thou  art 
My  moft  admir’d  Do&or,  walk’ft  in  Sattins 
And  inplu(h,myhcart. 

Do  St,  Applaud  my  wit  that  has  effefted  it. 

ATrts,  Y ou  will  grant  I hope 
An  equall  fhare  to  me?  Was  it  not  I 
That  firft  advis’d  you  to  fet  up  a Schoole 
Tor  Female  vaulters,  and  within  pretence^ 

Of  giving  Phyficke,  give  them  an  over-p/us  ' 

To  their  difeafe.  How  much  this  has  conduc’d 
To  our  advancement,  forgetfulneffe  it  felft 
Cannot  deny* 

Doll,  Nor  will  I,  my  deare  aflociate,  I have  now 
Atchiev’d  a wealth  fifheient  to  procure 
My  fclfe  a licenfc,  though  the  murmuring  Do&ors 
That  doe  not  bite-backe  it, though  they  watch 
All  opportunities  that  may  undoe 
My  eftimation : we  mutt  therefore  arme 
Our  felves  with  circumfpe&ive  care : be  fire 
Thofe  v ertuous  gentlewomen,  who  arc  now 
Domefticke  guefts,  have  nocaufe  to  fifped: 

A mifdemeanour  here,  nor  that  our  daughter. 
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A virgin e could  as  morning  ay  re  or  Ice, 

So  timerous  of  focicty,  that  dice  fecmes 

Ncgle&full  of  mankind,  be  expos’d  to  every  common  eye, 

V requcnts  our  houfe,  we  muft  be  politickc,  wife,  or  our  ftate. 

Will  foonc  embrace  a ruinc. 

Enter  Vrinall, 

Vrin . Arc  you  the  Do&or  isfrtlejfepny  fir  ? 

Doft.  My  name  is  ArtleJJe. 

Vrin.  Sir,  I am  fent  from  Mr , Mixum % your  Apothecary , to 
give  attendance  on  you. 

Do#.  Your  name  is  Vrinall,  I take  it? 

Vrin . you  take  my  name  by  the  right  end  fir,  my  father  was  a 
brother  of  matter  Mixum*  s fundionsmarry  my  mother  told  me 
a Do&or  got  me,  for  profeffions  fake  I hope  you'l  ufe  me  kindly, 

Doft.  Doubt  not  good  Vrintll,  if  thou  beeft  not  crack’d,  canft 
thou  hold  water. 

UWift.  W ell,  that  is,bce  fccret , infooth  husband  * the  young 
man  will  be  very  good  at  a dead  lift, to  ferve  our  patients  turncs2 
he  has  a promifing  countenance. 

Vrin.  A good  fubfidy  face  miftris,  but  matter  Mixum  has  cer- 
tified me,  thathither  come  Ladies  and  gentlewomen , City 
wives  and  country  wives,  and  the  better  fort  offaylors  wives  s 
Nay  wives  of  all  forts,  but  Oyftcr  wives , fomc  to  have  the  fal- 
ling fickncflc  cur’d,  others  the  inflammation  ofthe blood  , the 
Confumption  of  the  body  and  lungs  $ if  I doc  not  to  any  man  or 
woman  adminifter  a glifter, vomit,  potion , Inline or diall , or 
what  phyficke  your  worihip  fhall  thinkefit,  with  dexterity,  lay 
lam  no  found  Vrinall,  and  beat  me  to  pieces. 

‘Do  ft.  I believe  thee,  but  did  T om  Mixum  give  you  nought  in 
charge  to  lay  to  me  > 

Vrin.  O yes  fir,  hee  bad  mce  tell  you  hec  had  a fat  Goofe  in  the 
pens,  only  for  your  pulling  : ayunkerofa  thoufand  pound  per 
annum. 

Do  ft,  Sayft  fo,  what  is  he,  knoweft  thou  ? 

Vnn%  I (aw  him  fir,  he  was  a proper  man  : but  I thinke  has 
not  much  more  wit  then  my  felfe,  he  feemes  of  a good  eane  dit 
pofition,  and  may  I believe  , be  led  by  the  nofe  as  quietly  as  the 
taineft  Bearc  in  the  garden  :hc  has  not  wit  enough  to  be  a knave, 
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ns?  manhood  enough  to  be  an  honed  man  s this  is  nty  opinion 
of  him  fir  when  youfeehimyouTunderdandhim  better. 

Enter  Popingaie,  Sir  Mar  tine  Yellow  as  his  man, 

Pop.  With  licences,  is  not  this  houfe  a rcceiptacle 
Forfinners? 

*Dod.  Now  you  are  in’t  perhaps  it  is,  what  mcaneyou  ? 

Top.  Piffi,  feemenot  to  obfeure,  is  it  not  in  plaiae  termes,  a 

houfe  of  eafe. 

Do  ft.  There  is  one  in  the  garden  fir. 

Pop . Where  one  may  do  his  bufineffe  without  fear  of  Mar  (hall, 
Condable,or  any  one  of  that  mod  awfull  tribe. 

Erin.  Surely  this  gentleman  comes  to  take  a purge,  hce  talkes 
fo  clcanely* 

cPop,  Shall  / have  anfwer  fir?  I come  as  hot  from  fea,  as  a 
Hollander  from  herring  fiffiing,  I have  an  appetite, 

The  mod  infatiatc  citizen  who  frequents 

Your  manfion  cannot  tame ; had  fhebeenefed 

With  amber  poflets, eaten  fparrowes  egges,  or  her  accudom’d 

Bevcndy,been  the  juice  of  Clare  or  Sparagus. 

EDoft.  W hat  abule  may  this  be  ? 

Perhaps  your  mod  officious  pander  monfieur 
That  for  a (hilling  will  betray  his  fider 
To  proditution,did  miftake,  begone,  or  I (hall 
Fetch  a gentleman  will  whip  your  hot  blood  out  of  you. 

Vrin..  Shall  I runne  for  the  Bead  les  midris  ? 

Mi  ft.  No  goe  to  the  next  Judice  for  a warranted  make  had?* 
befure  lie  have  the  knave  fmoak’d  for  abufing  my  houfe. 

Pop.  This  mud  not  fright  me, doe  you  not  keepe  a pimping 
Roaring  varlet,  noted  as  much  as  pig,  have  you  not  condaat 
She  fouldiers  in  your  citadell,  none  fuch, 

Had  Hollands  Lea gcr,  Lambeth  Marfh  is  held 
ANunry  to  your  Colledge. 

Vrin.  And  the  three  Squirrels  in  the  townc,  I warrant  a very 
e>an<duary  to  it. 

Pop. Come  here's  gold, be  not  fo  baffiful, Midris  pray  receive  it, 
I know  you  are  open  handed. 
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Mift.Art.  Now /defie  thee  fora  Rafcall:Fr*W/  why  run  you 
not  tothe  Juftice,  his  man  would  have  taken  your  money  ere 
this  time. 

Pop.  Yet  leaft  ifhould  miftakc  you, though  I atnby  all 
Truth  confident  this  is  the  houfe : pray  refolve  me; 

Has  the  Lady  Yellow  a chamber  here  ? 

Vr'tn.  Yes  fir,  fbc  lies  in  the  yellow  chamber, and  has  done  this 
two  months. 

Pop . I did  believe  it. 

Vrin.  Nay  you  may  believe  mce  if  you  will  : 1 know  neither 
Lady  Yellow , nor  yellow  chamber,  I have  not  beenehere  above 
halfe  an  houre. 

Doft.  T om  Mixum , fare  fent  thisfetto w hither,  he’s  fo  unman- 
nerly,filcnce  Vr  in  *lly  what  if  that  Lady  have  a chamber  here  fir? 

Sir  Mart . Now  he  comes  to  the  purpofe. 

Pop* Nay  fpcake  dire&ly  fuppofitions  : include  a donbtfull 
fence,  if  (Be  nave  not , I (hall  repent  the  error  of  my  language 
and  crave  your  mercy* 

Impudence  1 thinke, beyond  my  own  refts  in  this  youth* 

I muft  find  e out  his  meaning ; tis  perchance  fome  one 
Sent  from  her  jealous  husband,  whom  (he  told  me. 

In  difeontent  was  travcl’d, prithee  wife  goe  in,  and  tell  the 
Lady  TelUw , here  is  one  wifhes  the  knowledge  of  her. 

Mrs . Art . Hang  him  young  whifling,  he  know  a Lady,  pity  of 
his  life  firft. 

rDo&.  Doc  as  l bid  you : Vrinall  attend  your  miftris  in, 

VrinMcstl  will  attend  her  in  and  in  too, to  do  her  any  fcrviee. 

Exeunt  Vrinall y and  Aiiftrtr. 

Vott.  Sir,  the  uncivill  language  you  have  given  me. 

Might  juftly  ftirre  a paflionate  man  to  rage  • 

But  it  no  moreftirs  me  then  the  light  wind, 

Ifyou’ve  relation  to  the  Lady  Yellow : 

She’s  one  whofe  vertues  merit  that  refpeeft, 

Twould  be  aftaine  to  manners  not  to  ufethe  mcaneft  of  her 
Friends  with  due  regard  : pray  fir  what  is  (he  to  you  ? 

Top.  As  any  woman  elfe  is  for  my  money , ©ndy  l niuft  con* 
feffe,  I have  an  itch,  a tickling  thought  to  her  before  the  reft  of 
common  proftitutes  ; iknow  fhe’l  lodge  in  none  butvitious 
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houfes,  which  inforces  me  thinke  yours  is  fo. 

DoH-,  Tis  a mifconceit,Tmeforry  for  her  fake  (whom  /ebecm 
So  chad , the  pure  untainted  Doves  may  envy 
Her  unftain’d  whitencffe)lliould  be  cad  upon 
My  innocent  houfe,  expend  lie  fend  her  to  you>fhee’l  fhape  you  a 
Jud  anfwcr, would  (he  were  as  they  fufped  her.  t'x , Do  ft* 

Sir  Mar,  This  Do&or  is  dirhoneft  ,fpsakes  untruth, 

My  jcaloufie  is  jud  > that  any  man 

Should  fo  undoe  his  reaion ; in  beliefs 

Of  womens  goodneffe,  as  on  their  loofe  foulcs, 

To  venture  his  creation  ; nay  transforme 
His  effence  by  them : fora  cuckold  is 
Na  ures  huge  prodigy,  the  very  abdrad 

Ofall,  that  is  wonderfulhcontempt  and  fhame>arc  accidents  as 
Proper  to  his  brow,  as  hairc  and  whiteneffe. 

Enter  L*dy  Yellow,  ( 

Pop.Isthis  ihedr?  2/^4,  /L- 

Sir  Mar,  1 nephew  thfrs  the  monber. 

Pop,  If  Africke  did  produce  no  other  monfters, there  would 
Ee  more  cuckold  in  it  then  Lyons, but  to  my  bufinefle. 

Madam  the  old  tradition  of  this  houfe  invites  your 
Knowledge  to  conceive  for  what  / fent  to  fpeake  with  you* 
Lady,  As  yet  indeed  it  docs  not* 

Pop, Truely  it  does? I hope  I dial  1 obtaine 
The  virgine  glories  of  this  daies  encounter, 

Cpn^e  ihails  kilTe,  and  then  retire  into  your  chamber* 

£adh  My  chamber,  fure  your  manners  lies  in  your  herd,  what 
doe  you  take  me  for  ? 

Pop.  An  excellent  creature  f one  whofe  meanedfmile 
Would  tempt  a votary  earned  at  his  prayers. 

Before  the  image  of  his  tutelar  Saintjtovary  his 
Fix’d  brow  : yet  I mud  tell  you,  you  arc  a fad  rede  of  the 
Divelisj  one  who  fell  damnation  pleadngly  as  Afps 
Infufe  their  itching  venum  : a banding  poole? 

On  whofe  fait  wombe  the  too  lafeivious  fun 
Begets  ofFrogs  and  Toads  a numerous  offcfpring> 

Cpmpar’d  with  you  is  empty  ofcorruption. 
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Lady.  7ft  fo,  have  at  him,  aftrangc  complement  to  win  a Lady, 
Sir  by  your  fird  difcourlc  / had  imagin’d 
You  came  to  fpend  part  of  this  chcercfull  morne 
/n  amorous  dalliance  with  me,  /am  apt 
For  cntertaincment  of  it, as  a brid  e 
Long  time  contracted  tofomeexquifite  man 
Is  on  her  wedding  night,  but  your  quicke  change, 

(Did  not  my  glade  allure  me ) no  great  biemifh 
Dwcls  in  my  chcckcs,  would  urge  me  to  miftruft 
An  imperfedion  in  them  : they  are  myownefir, 

1 doe  not  weare  (though  its  common  among  Ladies) 

My  face  ith’  day-time  only,  and  at  night 
Put  off  the  painted  vifor,  this  hairebelcive  it. 

Was  never  fhop-warc,  you  may  venture  on  me,  let  but  your 
Creature  keepe  the  doorc,my  chamber  is  empty  for  you. 

Sir.  Mar.  Impudent  ft rtimper. 

Pop. Cm  y^u  be  a woman,  & utter  this, the  hot  defire  of  quailcs. 
To  yours  is  mod  eft  appetite,  you  carry 
A (lone  about  you,  not  to  warmc  your  blood 
Opprefs'd  wtth  chilly  cold,  but  to cnflamc  it 
Beyond  all  fenfuall  heat,  which  you  would  extinguish, 

( Had  you  a foule  about  you)  with  your  teares. 

Or  weepe  with  the  continuance  that  tall  Pines 

DifEife  their  gummy  drops  in  fummer,  and 

Fader  then  trembling  Hides,  or  fnow,at  their  own  dilfolution. 

Lady.  This  is  ft  ranger  yet  fir,  I fee  you  come  to  convert  mee 
Prompted  with  a zeals  would  choake  ten  prccifians  earned  in 
Their  hot  houfe  ofconvention,alaffe poore  youth  thy  want 
Ofpraflice  in  thefweet  delights  of  love, 

Undoes  thy  judgement,can  there  be  a joy 
Equal  1 to  this  to  have  a Iprightfuil  Lady, 

Whofe  every  firmament  {peakes  captivi  y 
To  the  beholder,  clafpe  with  the  fame  Itri&neffe 
That  curling  billows  doc  embrace  a wracke, 

Her  lovers  necke,  kifieclofe  and  fofi, as  molfe 
Does  foirreoregrowneOake  ; but /feeds  vaine. 

To  prate  to  thee  whole  ignorance  may  plead 
Excufe  for  thy  fond  hcrefic ; goe  depart, 

B 3 


Turne 


The  Hollander . 

Turns  Eunuch  and  rcfcrvc  thy  voyce>  perhaps  twill  purchafetheC” 

A p:tty  Cannons  place  in  fome  blindc  chantry. 

Enter  Doftor  andDalirtea. 

T*ott,  He  cut  off  their  difeourfe , if  (h  c be  right  ilc  havetny 
benefit  out  of  her : D dine  a attend  her  Ladyihip,  Madam  / fcare 
you  take  cold  here,  your  Sifter,  Miftris  Know^wortJo  cxpc&s  you 
too  within ; Gentlewoman  you  cannot  complainc  you  have  been 
us’d  uncivilly  ; pray  now  depart ^tis  time. 

Lady  % They  may  returne  to  the  wife  man  my  husband,  from 
whom  rmfurcthey  come,  and  tell  him  my  difpofitionjhaAa^ha. 

SxeHtt  Ladjy  and'Da/inea. 

Sir  Adart,  Flames  rife  on  flames  fucceffively,  the  fpheare 
Has  no  fuch  fire  as  I doc  harbour  here. 

Pop.  W hat  divine  creature  fhould  the  other  be  , well  matter 
Doftor,  we  fhali  be  even  with  you.  Exe.  Sir  Mart.  Pop, 

Dott.  /,  doe  your  plcafurefir,  thefmali  Rivcrct 
Does  in  its  cold  wavcs,feeme  to  drench  the  fun 
(When  liks  a riotous  drunkard)  his  hot  rayes 
Sue  kes  up  the  pearly  waters,  if  this  Lady 
Weare  in  her  breft,  the  burning  fpots  ofiuft. 

They  (hall  cncreafe,  and  like  the  Scarres,  light  her  foulc 
To  ch’ firmament  of  plealiire.Thebufinefie  firrha? 

Enter  Vrinall and  Sconce , 

Vrin,  The  bufinefle  firha,  he’s  gotten  into  th’  Lordly  phrafe 
Already,  Sir  the  gentleman  I fpeake  off  ? 

Dot 1.  Is  this  he?  would  ycu  have  ought  with  me  fir? 

Scon.  Amon  (Deui , this  is  the  Do&or  : Foutru  I would  feine 
fpeake  to  him,  Sir  I fhould  bee  happy  to  initiate  my  knowledge 
in  your  acquaintance  Mafter  Mixvm an  Apothecary , at  whole 
(hop  1 ufe  to  eate  Eringo  Root.'?, did  recommend  me  to  you. 

'Dot f/.  Honeft  Tom  Mixumy  you  are  welcome;  what’s  your  de- 
figne  with  me  ? 

Sco'x,  Fame  docs  divulge  you  to  be  a man  experienc’d  in  the 
Arts. 

Vrin.  Ofcoufenage  and  lying  excellently. 

Scon.  Which  docs  concerne  our  bodily  health. 

Dofl, 
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Deft.  And  you  perhaps  labor  offomc  d ifeafe, 

And  come  to  feeke  for  remedy,  I can 
As  G alien  or  Hipocrates,  read  a lefturc, 

On  maladies,  their  caufcs  and  effcfts, 

Tell  by  the  countenance  of  a man,  the  ill  opprelfes  him, 

You  by  that  Lima  curva  ith*  altitude  of  your  horofeope, 

Should  be  fobjeft  to  Calentures , 

Scon,  Necn  up  minefealc  min  here  : ick  neet,infeftion  vanifti 
Incvcr  wasfubjefttodifeafe  , but  the  gentile  itch  which/ob- 
taind  in  the  Low  Countries. 

Vrin,  Twas  in  hot  fervice  certainely. 

'Dott.  With  licence  fir,  let  me  defire  your  cha  rafter,  1 long  to 
know  you,  Syrtiptomes  of  worth  declare  you  in  my  opinion 
noble. 

Scon,  /{hall  explainc  my  felfe  by  land  (ha  pea  far  off, my  father 
was  a Dutch  man- 

Vrin,  Which  makes  him  looke  folike  a fmoak’d  weftphalia 
ham,  or  dry  Dutch  pudding. 

Scon,  And  one  in  the  con/piracy  with  Barnevet , at  whofe 
hanging  he  fled  ore  hither, 

Vnn.  And  the  gentle  noofe  had  knit  up  him, and  a hundred  of 
his  country  men, jour  land  would  not  be  pefl: red  fo  with  butter- 
boxes. 

Scon,  Thinking  to  have  purchas’d  a monopoly  for  Tobacco  ; 
butthatthe  Vintners  tooke  in  fnuffe,  and  inform’d  the  gallants, 
who  had  like  to  fmoak’d  him  for*c. 

Dot},  An  admirable  pro/eft, 

Scon.  Afterwards  he  undertooke  to  have  d rayn’d  the  Fens,  and 
there  was  drown’d,  and  at  the  ducking  time  at  Crowland 
drawne  up  in  a net  for  a widgin. 

DoEl,  Pray  fir  what  tribe  was  he  of  ? 

Scon,  He  was  no  J ew  Sir,  yet  he  would  take  pawnes,and  their 
forfeits  too:  and  has  left  me  fuch  as  you  (ee,  I am  a proper  mama 
trifling  patrimony,  a thoufand  pounds  perannum. 

Vrirf  , I admire  no  man  begs  him  for  a foole,  and  gets  it  from 
him.  rDoU,  May  l requeft  your  name  ? 

Sco.  My  name  is  Sconce  fir,  Mafter  I ere  my  Sconce,  l am  a gen- 
tleman of  a.  good  family,  and  can  derive  my  pedigree  from 
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Duke  Ah  as  time, my  anccftors  kept  the  inquifitionout  of  $sfm- 

fterdam . 

Vrin . And  brought  all  Se&$  in  thither. 

Scoff,  And  tookc  their  furnamc  from  Kickin  pot,  the  ftrongcfl: 
Sconce  in  the  Netherlands . 

V yin.  An  excellent  derivation  for  a Dutch-man, Kickin-pot. 

Scon.l  had  a good  ftrong  cofen  taken  in  by  th’ enemy  , laft 
fummer,  Skinks  Sconce  Mr*  Do&or,  my  cozen  german  once  re- 
mov’d by  a dratagem  of  hay  boats  a fire  on  them. 

'Doth.  That  fhouldhave  beene  before  they  came  there  Matter 
Sconce . 

Scon*  But  tis  thought  our  nation  had  recover’d  it  ere  this, 
but  that  the  villanous  Dunkcrkers  at  fea  met  with  the  HerrinbuP 
fes  and  madedocke-dlh  of  them* 

Vrin.  They  beat  them  foundly  then  it  feemes. 

Dott,  Have  you  no  brothers  Mr.  Sconce  > 

Scon,  Not  any  that  i know  of, as  I am  gentleman>nor  was  there 
any  of  my  name  till  of  late,  that  gallants  havebegot  me  name- 
fakes  in  every  Tavcrne. 

Dott,  But  the  bufinefTe  you  have  with  me  is  unrelated  yet, and 
1 have  hade,  pray  what  may  it  concerne  ? 

Scon,  Ahoufehold  matter  Mr.  Dodor;  I would  be  loath  to  be 
accounted  troublefome*  / fhould  be  none  of  your  vulgar  guefts 
though:  AAixum  has  inform’d  me  you  have  faire  lodgings  in  your 
houfe,  convenient  fb  r cafe  and  plcafure,  might  I be  fo  much  en- 
gag’d to  your  goodrtdTc,  as  to  affoord  me  a hanfome  one  for  my 
mony,it  fhould  be  an  cndcarcment  confpieuoufly  trenching  upon 
my  gratitude,  and  render  me  your  oblige  fervant  everladingly. 

Vrin.  As  long  as  his  money  lads,  that  is. 

Z>0#.lfthatbeall,  for  Tom  A4ixums[&z , were  chambers 
(career,  you  fhould  not  be  denyed.  Vrinall  bring  the  gentleman 
into  the  dining  roome.  He  goe  acquaint  my  wire  with  it. 

Scj».  Vrin ail>  art  theu  ftiTi  VrinaU  ? Exit  Dott. 

Vrin,  It  is  my  right  and  title  to  he  term’d  fo. 

Scon,  Come  hither  my  f\vect  Rafcall,,  canft  keeps  councell, 
there’s  gold  for  thee,  thou  [halt  have  a new  cafe  firrha,  wilt  thou 
be  true  to  me? 

Frin%  I will  deals  nothing  from  you  Mr0  Sconce t 

Scon% 
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Scon.  Thou  lookft  not  like  a man  of  theft, T mean  in  a defignfc. 

Vrin.  Tisnot  to  convey  gold  over, in  hollow  anchors,  to  pay 
your  Countrimen  fould  iers  ; if  it  be,  lie  hearc  no  more  of  it. 

Scon.  Pi(h>  not  that  neither.  Mixum  thou knowft  him,  doft 
not  > 

Vrin,  Twashcprcferd  me  hither. 

Scon . I did  imagin't  j my  fine  Vrinall  reports  thy  Mr.  to  have 
the  rareft  falve. 

Vrin.  The  weapon falvc  I warrant. 

Scon.  Which  would  , if  I were  defperately  hurt , cure  me© 
without  a Surgeons  hclpc. 

Vrin . Sol  have  heard  indeed . 

S con , Now  Vrwali, it  is  our  Countrie  Cuftome  onely  to  Stick 
orSnee.  Butcouldft  thou  but  procure  this  prctious  falve,  I 
would  confront  the  glittering  fteclc,  out-face  the  (harped 
weapon. 

Vrin.  My  Matter  is  very  cautious  in  parting  with  it. 

Enter  Freewit. 

Free."  Save  you  gentlemen,  belong  you  tothishoufe  * 

No  fir,  this  houfc  belongs  to  us* 

Free.  Miftris  Know-worth  fhz  Lady  Ye l l owes  fitter, (he  is  not 
ttrrring  ? 

Vrin . Tis  a ly  e ii r,  (he  is . 

Free.  Your  wit  is  very  feurvy  Sir  s if  you  ferve  a Creature  here 
to  carry  mettages  ; piay  deliver  one  to  her. 

Vrm,  I may  chufe  whether  I will  or  no  though. 

Scon.  Nay,  and  he  (hall  chufe  fir» 

Free.  Prethee  good  friend  let  him  ; ile  doe’e  my  felfe, 

Vrm . Nay,  that  you  (hall  not  neither  : what  ftand  I here  for  ? 
But  fir,  ’tis  not  the  falhion  of  this  liberall  age,  to  imploy  a man 
ofmerit  in  a meffage  without  confederation  :yourLawyers  Clark 
“will  not  acquaint  his  Matter  with  a Clyents  caufe , untill  his  fift 
be  found  ly  greas’d  : Why  may  not  I then  ufe  the  priviledge  of 
my  office  ? Sir,  wee  Docttors  men  take  anrutnfalpahile  for  PvC- 
ftorative  :youare  not  unfurnilhed  fir. 

Free . O thou  wouldfl  have  money  ; there’s  for  thee,  prethee 
Intrcat  herprefence. 

Vrin,  Inftantly,  inftantly  , noble  fir,  Mr,  Sconce  pray  bear  this 
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worthy  gentleman  company.  Exit  VrinalL . 

Free,  Why  fhould/he  lodge  here  ? all  fimilitude 
Explains  this  houfe  for  vicious,  and  this  Do&or 
For  an  impoilor  : Though  Ihe  have'bin  (ickc, 

She  might  have  found  to  remedy  her  difeafe, 

Another,  and  more  fam’d  Phyfitian 
Than  this : She  Uayes  perhaps  to  beare 
Her  hfter  company.  Whatfocre’s  the  caufe, 

Who  dare  deprave  her  innocence, or  caft 

A thought  of  bleminvoa  her  vertues  ? Light 

Diffus’d  through  airefalthough  Lome  thicke-brow’d  fogge? 

Or  fickly  vapour  doe  invade  ay  res  fweetnefle) 

Suffers  no  loath’d  corruption.  Thornes  may  gore 
With  envious  pricking*  the  difcolourcd  leaves 
Of  the  chafte  wood-binde,  but  can  never  blaft 
Their  unftain’d  freihnefle. 

Scon . Nowinthenaraeofmadneffewhataiksthismani,  Sir 
-are  you  jealous  of  your  wife  before  you  have  her  ? 

Free,  What  if  I be  fir, 

Sc<7#.She  may  chance  Cuckold  you  after  you  have  her  for  it. 
Free*  Good  Coxecombe  hold  thy pratling. 

Scon . Coxcombe  ? how  Coxcombe  to  a naturallis’d  Dutch- 
man ? Death  fir,  (hall  I blow  you  downe  with  my  Can  ; or 
(hew  you  Twibill. 

Free.  How  Sir? 

Scon . Nay  , bee  not  angry  man,  T meant  noharme,  tis  but  a 
complementalUalutation?  I purchas’d  of  the  Mr.  of  the  Order 
oth’  valiant  Knights  of  the  Twibill. 

Free,  A new  Order  ofKnight-hood,that  may  I know  the  in- 
Citation. 

Enter  Mtftris  Know-worthy  Martha*  as  Mr.  Lovering  leads  her* 

Know  Servant  welcome ' Lovering  intreat 
That  gentleman  to  withdraw  with  Mr.  Dolors  man. 

Love . Sir>  my  Miftris  begs  your  abfence. 

Scon . Brggars  are  no  chufers  my  friend  : (he /hall 
Undergoc  nocontradiftion  *,  but  Madam,  tis  the  fa/hion  Krmk 
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As  J tak’t,  to  falutc  at  meeting, and  kifle  at  parting.  'Kiffes  her 

Vrin . You  had  beft  kifle  her  double  Mr.  Sconce. 

Scon . Lady,fcrviturevoftre&a  vousafli  Monfieurtr^fhoblc. 
Vrin.  He  lookes  like  a fquirrili  indeed  : this  way  fir. 

Exeunt  Lovringy  Sconce , Vrinall , 

Free . I hope  you  grow  to  perfedl  health, 

The  Native  bcau:y  that  once  fild  your  cheeks, 

Like  to  the  budding  Rofc  puts  forth  agen. 

After  cold  winters  violence : and  your  lips 
On  whole  foft  touch  Jhad  it  bin  poflible. 

Death  would  have  dy’d  himfeife,  begin  to  (hew 
Like  untouch’d  Cherries,  pale  with  Morning  dew. 

Which  once  fliak’t  off,  the  purple  fruit  alpires 
W ith  amorous  blulhcs  to  inticc  the  fmall 
Linnet  and  wanton  Sparrow  from  their  Layes, 

To  doateon  its  pure  tinfture,  till  they  eate 
What  they  admir’d. 

Know , — O you  arc  plca&nt  fervarit ; did  you  know 
How  ncare  I am  to  death,  and  for  your  fake, 

Your  humour  (bone  would  alter. 

Free.  Trudy,  faire one. 

It  is  a fweetnefle  in  you, I could  with 
W ere  temper’d  with  lelfe  paffion : (Y our  much  care 
Of  my  unworthy  felfc  5 ) tis  but  a fortnight, 

Since  laft  my  eyes  enricht  their  needy  fight. 

By  the  refledion  ofthefe  ftarres,  ana  had 
The  leaft  ill  Teas’d  me,  you  had  bin  the  firft 
Whofe  earcs  would  have  receiv’d  it ; harmes  areapteft 
To  be  reported  where  they  are  lead  welcome^ 

Know.  They  are  indeed,  and  oneofyours  is  come 
To  kill  my  knowledge ; fuch  a one,  as  had 
You  worne  a common  heart, no  ftrong  difeafe 
Could  havedilpatched  fooner. 

Free.  ——  1 feele 

No  inclination  in  my  faculties 
Tending  to  ficknelfe : I have  never  yet 
By  nightly  (urfets  forc’d  my  youthfull  blood  j 
Toadiftempcr, 
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Know*  Would  your  youthfull  blood 
Has  ne’re  Forc’d  you  one.  Perfidious  man. 

Had  Latchiev’d  the  patience  oF  a Saint 
(Seclude  my  lovoto  thee)  1 fhould  in  rage 
Title  thee  worth  Idle  nay,  a name  above 
That  hatefull  appellation  ; did  you  never 
Injure  a Creature  of  your  mothers  on^  Martha  f 
Free . Ha  : how  meanc  you  Lady  ? 

Know . In  the  blacke  ad  oFSinne,  when  you  ddign'd. 

Her  honour,  as  a carcafle  to  the  Grave, 

Where  ever  fince  your  deed  ofillwas  a ded, 

3T  has  flept  loft  and  forgotten. 

Free . By  juft  truth. 

Know.  Invoke  your  falfehood,  ifyou  dareered 
On  the  biackc  number ofyour  heedlefie  oathes 
A monument  to  perjury.  Whitetruth, 

Flies  from  the  ranckorouspoyfon  oFyour  breathy 
Asfromaftiftirtg  dampe.  Can  you  deny 
Without  a blufti  what  I have  urg’d  ? 

Free . My  rdolutionftaggers  a taliOake, 

Whole  weighty  top  has  difeompos’d  his  roots ) 

When  whirlewinds  doe  aflault  it,  fits  unmov’d, 

Ballanc'd  with  me,  to  recoiled  theftrength 
OF  impudence, and  deeply  contradid 
Her  might ieft  affirmation,  were  to  wage 
A Feeble  warre  with  truth.  Say  .1  did  Miftris ; 

T was  ere  a thought  reciprocal!  cn  joynd  me. 

A fe rio.us  duty  to  you  and  your  mercy.* 

In  which  you  doe  approach  as  neare  heavens  goodnefTe,  (me, 
As  heaven  does  bleft  eternity, wii  pardon  that  wuletfe  error  m 
Know. Truth  I (hall  n t : the  ha rmlefiTe Mi rtlefirft  (hal!  Jivein 
And  the  paleCoufiips  fiourifh,  ere  warme  fhowres 
W ith  qmckning  moyfture  raifes  them  to  tell 
The  e>  rly  V iolets  they  are  not  alone 
The  Springs  prime  Virgins  : my  peculiar  wrong 
1 Freely  pardon : but  if  you  refped 
Your  conference..  Iceke  that  injur’d  woman,  and 
Reft  or  a by  (acred  marriage  the  fad  Ioffe 
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Of  her  deprived  fame.  Doc  it  Tree-wit,  heaven 
Will  Anile  at  thy  integrity ; my  teares 

Shall  drive  to  wafh  your  crime  away.  I.xsJMrs.  Know, 

Free . She  weeps  : fo  choice  flowers,  when  extrading  fire, 
Inforces  their  (oft  leaves  to  a mild  warmnefle. 

Doe  through  the  Lymbecke  temperately  did  ill 

Their  odoriferous  teares.  But  tis  mod  jud 

To  lofe  a chade  love,  when  diftain’d  with  lud.  Exit. 
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Sconce,  Vrinall  * with  a box  e of  weaf  on  fafae. 

Scon.  rVUt  are  you  cerfaine  Fr^//  this  oyntment  is  Ortho- 
Odoxall  - may  I without  errour  in  my  faith  believe  this 
fame  the  weapon  halve  Aurhenticali  ? 

Vrin^  Yes  »■  and  infallibly  the  creame  of  weapon  falvcs  , the' 
fimples  which  doe  co;  cm  re  to  th'compofition  of  it , fpeake  it 
mod  fublime  duffc;  us  the: rich  Antidote  that  fcorns  thedeele, 
and  bids  the  Iron  be  m peace  with  men,or  rud  • Aurelius  Bom - 
baft  us  y PiVraceijhj,  was  the  fird  inventer  ofthis  admirable  Un- 
guent. * 

Scan.  He  was  my  Conntryunan,and  held  an  Errant  Conjurer. 

prin.  The  Devil!  he  was  as  foone  : an  excellent  Naturallid3& 
that  was  all  upon  my  knowledge,  Mr.  Sconce  ; and  tis  thought 
my  Mr.  comes  very  ncare  him  in  tbefecrets  concerning  bodies 
Phyficall^as  Herbes,  Roots,  Plants  vegetable  and  rad  icall  > out 
of  vvhofe  quinte(Tence,auxt  with  (bine  hidden  caufes,he  does  ex- 
tradl’this  famous  weapon halve,  of  which  you  now  are  Mr. 

Scon%  There’s  a Welch  Dodor  ith’ City  reported  skd full  in 
compounding  it. 

Vrin% 
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Vri«,  fte?  a tnccrcDigona  whcc;hisfelve,  why  it  is  Cafe- 
baby  to  my  Matters  : I dare  be  fwometis  nothing  but  Metheg- 
ling  boylu  to  jelly,  the  blades  of  Leeks  , rnixt  with  a Welch 
Goats  blood  ; then  ttampt,  and  ftraind  through  a pecce  of 
tijh  Freefe,or  one  ofthe  old  laps  of  Merlins  Jerkin. 

Scon.  Probable  Vrinall.  That  Welch  Doftorl  doe  not  like;  I 
did  attempt  him  for  the  weapon  falve,and  like  a Turks hee  an- 
fvver’d  me,that  Hollanders  were  Jerves. 

Vrin . They  are  a rebellious  nation  that's  ccrtainc. 

Scon . And  that  thefalvc  was  onely  made  for  Chriftiansj  there 
is  a City  Captainc  too  ,•  I know  not  how  you  ttile  him. 

Vrin , Not  Iohn  a S tiles , the  Knight  of  the  poft  is  it } 

Scon . No,  no, a very  honett  gentleman  ; but  he^  reported  to 
have  atebiev’d  the  falve  in  Lapland  amon?  "-he  witches  , and  to 
be  very  liberall  in  imparting  it  to  his  friuicU  , an  Aldermans 
daughter  Vrinall  rnay,and  they  fey  a witty  gentlewoman. 

Vnn.  Is,tpoffiblcMr..fr4tof<?  ? they  have  few  fonnes  of  that 
condition. 

Scon,  Had  a delperate  bole  made  in  her  by  a gentlemanj 
with  his  But-fhaft,asinher  Country  garden  he  Was  (hooting  at 
P nny  pricke  \ was,  when  none  clfe  could  doe  it,  cur’d  by  this 
Czptaine. 

Vrin.  By  this  light  a trifle,  a mccretriSe,  the  very  (craping  of 
our  Galley-pots  performes  more  monttrous  wonders  .'there 
was  a Puritane  Mr.  Sconce , who,  caufc  he  few  a Surpliffe  in  the 
Church,  would  needs  hang  himfclfe  in  the  Bell- ropes. 

Scon.  W hy  did  not  the  Sexton  ring  him  by  the  eares  for  it  ? 

Vnn.  Him  my  Mr.  feeing,  did  for  experience  feke  anoynt  the 
noofe  wherein  his  ncckc  had  bin, and  it  recovered  him.  * 

Scon ♦ Is*t  poflible  he  (hould  fo  eafilycfcapc  a hanging  / but 
on  good  Vrin  all* 

Vrin*  Nay  fir  lie  tell  you  a greater  miracle : You  heard  of  the 
great  training  laft  Summer  matter  Sconce  ? 

Scon . O when  the  whol:  City  went  in  Armes  to  take  in  If- 
lington ; marry  I heard  the  Ale-wives  curie  the  report  of  their 
Muskets,  it  made  their  Pies  and  Cuftards  quake  ith*  Oven  % and 
fo  come  out  dow-bacfc’t,  which  almoft  broke  the poorc  Harlots# 

Vnn , I then  Mr,  Sconce  there  was  at  leaft  thrcc-fco re  blown  + 
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up  with  a basket  of  powder , thirty  of  their  lives  my  Mafler 
lav’d. 

Scon . Rarer,  and  rarer  yet : But  how  good  Vrinall  f 

Vrin.  Hcdrefs’dthefmoakeofthe  powder  as  it  flew  up  Sir, 
and  it  heald  them  perfe&ly. 

Scott*.  O that  any  body  would  blow  me  up,  to  fee  how  I 
could  cure  my  fclfe.  Still  on  good  Yrinall. 

Vrin%  Nay  there]  are  thousands  of  this  kinde:  but  now  / 
thinke  on  it  fincc,  it  did  commit  a villanous  mifehiefe* 

Scon . Could  it  ever  doe  a mifchiefe  Vrinall  f 

Vri*.  Yes,  yes,  it  has  done  a mod  notorious  one,  lufficient  to 
exau&oratc  its  power,  and  almoft  annihilate  the  vertueofit. 

Scott.  What  was’t  good  Vrinall  ? 

Vrin,  I could  e’ne  wcepe  to  tell  youfir : tis  fuppos’d  twill  ne- 
ver recover  the  favour  of  gentlemen  and  City  wits,  they  arc 
quite  out  of  conceite  with  it. 

See  n , But  why  ftiould  they  be  lb  Vrinall  ? 

Vrin%  lfcarccdarcanfiverSir,forfeareyou  hateit  likewifc, 
Twasfuch  another  milchicfc. 

Scon . Prctheewhat?  nay  on  my  gentilit yV*imiU. 

V in.  Why  fir,  it  cur’d  two  Ser jeants,  and  their  yeomen. 

Scon , How?  two  Serjeants. 

Vrin.  Who  otherwile  had  drunke  Macc- Ale  with  the  Dcvill* 

Scon . A Capital!  crime  that  fame, to  cure  two  Serjeants. 

Snter  <BoSlory  his  tyifi  : Mixttmy  his  wife* 

Vo  ft.  T omUMixmi  1 thanke  thee  for  the  man 
Thou  fentft  me ; tis  a moft  ferviceable  knave  j 
7’ve  let  him  to  pull  yon  bird  of  Paradicc,  yon  parcell  Dutch: 
thou  fentft  him  hither  too, 

c JMtx  if  knew  lie  was  for  your  purpofe,  Mr.  Do&or  : this  is 
the  gentleman  1 told  you  had  onethoufand  pound  er  annum  y and 
would  be  a match  for  Mr.  Do&ors  daughter. 

Scon . There  was  a touch  for  him  indeed  Vrinall . 

Do  ft.  it  will,  indeed,  now  /confideron’t,  / had  rather  fliec 
fiiould  marry  a wealthy  gull , than  a witty  Beggar : Wife  and 
Mr,  .Mixum , will  youdifcourle  a little  with  the  gentleman, 
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found  his  intent  and  proneneffe  to  a match,  and  ss  you  findchim 
ufe  him  • Mr.  Sconce  I fhould  be  glad  to  wait  on  you, did  not  ur- 
gent affaires  withdraw  me. 

^ Scon,  Mr.  Dodlor  I faw  you  not  before  : I am  forry  fir,  you 
will  begonefofoone,  I fhould  have  chang'd  fome  fillables 
with  you. 

Another  time  fvveet  Mr* 

Tom  LMixumy  Vrinall , Exeunt  with  ‘Dottor, 

(JHrs.Mix,  Avery  good  fortune  Mrs  ArAefe  for  your  daugh- 
ter,and  not  to  be  negledled  : fhall  I fpeak  to  him  , or  will  you 
forlooth? 

Mrs , Art . Perhaps  hee’i  lpeake  to  us  : fee  kind  gentleman. 

S con.  Lady,  my  manners  does  command  mee  leave  you  : you 
would  perchance  be  private  by  your  felves,  or  peradventure  VJ 
r in  all  were  more  behoofefullfor  your  company  : then  I adiew 
Vfroes.* 

Mrs , CMix,  Pray  ftay  fir,  we  have  fome  bufinefle  with  you, 
(let  mealoneto  trye  him  Mrs.  Ar tie ffefodRdcs  wee  had  rather 
be  private  with  a gentleman,  then  by  our  felves  : they  fay  you 
Dutch-men  arc  the  kindeft  men,  and  love  a woman  heartily,  you 
kiffe  fo  finely  too.  S con,  Y ©u  fhall  fed  that  prcfently^jJJr/ 

her  ] there  was  a touch  for  you  : Nay  Mrs.  Artie ffe  you  (hall  not 
blame  my  manners*  I have  a lip,  a piece  for  you  [kifcs  her^  and 
there  was  a touch  for  you  Lady. 

Mrs . Mix,  Sopleafeyou  fir, I have  another  touch  for  you  too, 
[j^ifeshi  fiJ  Muft:  trie  his  difpofition  Mrs.  Art/ejfe. 

S con,  A very  ftrong  touch  that  fame ; fhe  will  beleaguer  me  I 
thinke , and  her  Cannon  (hot  will  bee  kiifes , they  almoft 
blow  mee  over.  . Surely  the  Minikin  is  enamoured  on  me. 

Mrr,  Mrt.  Motion  it  to  him  Mrs.  Mixuv. 

Mrs,  Mix,  Pray  give  me  leave  to  feele  his  mindc  firft,  Miftris 
Article  ; Tispitty  fir  , you  are  fo  long  unmarried ; you  are  an 
exceeding  handfome  Gentleman. 

Scon,  Yes,  yes,  1 know  that  well  enough , I might  ferve 
fora  gentleman  Ulher, were  my  legges  final  1 enough  : there 
are  Ladies  would  confume  haife  the  revenews  of  their  Lords, 
on  fuch  a man  of  Chine  and  pith  as  I am. 
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Mifl.  Mix,  Fie  matter  $Vcwcr,thinkc  not  of  Ladies  Hr , they 
are  fo  imperious,  a man  mutt  ferve  them  as  they  doc  command, 
at  every  turneand  toy  comes  intheii  headjthey'lpuffe  and  fret 
elfe,  like  their  taffata  peticoats  withoften  bruftiingup  ; / will 
proteft  to  you  , you  had  better  fet  your  minde  upon  fome  honeft 
country  Gentlewoman,  or  Citizens  daughtcr,Mafter  Do&or  has 
a hanfomegirle  (though  I fay  it  before  her  mothers  faccj  only 
flic  wants  the  audacity,  which  a man  would  put  into  her ; would 
you  weremarried  to  her : Sir,  (he  may  doe  worfc , I dare  aflurc 
you. 

Mlft.Art.  Yes  indeed  may  you  matter  Sconce , have  you  not 
fccne  her  yet  ? tis  a pretty  paling  baggage  ,fo  it  is , marry  ere  I 
would  make  her  a Lady,(hec  fliould  be  anew  Exchange  wench, 
your  Citizens  wives  they  arc  the  goodeft  creatures,  live  thefineft; 
lives* 

Mifl,  Mix. Very  right,  mitt  ris  Art  left,  good  foules,  did  you 
6ut  know  fir,  what  tender  hearts  they  have,  how  kind  they  will 
be  to  a gentleman  that  comes  to  dcalc  for  their  commodities* 
they  will  ufc  him  and  it  were  their  owne  husbands. 

Sco»,  lie  lay  my  life  this  musk-melon  has  a minde  to  ufemee 
fo  : I care  not  much  to  give  her  a touch,  or  fo,  (lie's  of  the  right 
fife,  but  Miftris  Artie (fe  fliould  I have  your  good  will,  if  I could 
love  your  daughter. 

Mifl,  Art . CertaincJy  fir,  were  you  of  English  blood,  I (hould 
like  you  better- 

Mifl.  mf/x.Fic  Miftris  Artleffe , when  /was  a maid,  I had  a 
defire  to  beakinne  to  all  nations  : I have  tried  fome  Englilh 
men  , and  they  arc  like  my  husband , meere  meacocks  verily  s 
and  cannot  lawfully  beget  a childe  once  inieaven  yearcs. 

Scon , A touch,  by  this  light,  that's  the  rcafon  there  arefo  many 
baftardsin  the  city. 

Mt.Mix,  Your  Spaniard  asaneigbbour  of mine,  told  me  who 
had  liv'd  among,  is  too  hafty,  he  will  not  give  a woman  time  to 
fay  her  prayers  after  fhc  is  bed  : your  French  is  with  a woman 
as  with  anenemy  ,foonc  beaten  off,  but  miftris  Artleffe , if  you 
will  marry  your  daughter  to  the  moft  complcat  mar,lct  him  be 
patch : they  arc  the  rareft  men  at  multiplication , they  will  doc 
it  fo  readily. 

San, 
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Scorn.  They  be  indeed  very  good  Arithmitecians.  "U- 

Enter  Lady  Yellow , Mijlris  kvowotth* 

Miff.  Art . Here  comes  rhe  Ladies : Miftris  Mtxum  we’i  de- 
part, they  muft  not  know  our  conference.  Sxe.  Mrs . %Airt, 
Mijl . Mix.  Adicw  kind e mafter  Sconce*  Mrs . Mixtetti. 

Scon . Adiewminvroen,  I have  a peftilent  mind  to  this  talking 
harlotry,/ will  to  her, but  if/  thould  obtain  the  Neapolitan  be- 
neach,  a creekc  ith’  backe,or  fo,from  her,  ’t would  be  but  a feur- 
vyteuch>thatfor  me,  /fhouldbe  forc’d  to  fwim  ith  tub  for  it, or 
be  bang’d  by  the  armes,  and  fmoak’d  like  a bloat  herring,  I had 
forgot  my  pretious  falve,  Ihould  I be  ferv’d  fo,  ’twerebutdref- 
fing  the  weapon  that  hurt  mee  ( which  I can  have  at  any  time) 
and  be  found  agen,  ha  other  donfella’s  : Madams,  they  are  crea- 
tures of  PIuflb*and  Sattin,Ile  accoft  them. 

This  is  the  gentleman  I told  you  of,  /wonder  what 
iaisquality  may  be,  our  Landlord  the  Do&or  is  a much  fam*d 
man, and  furely  very  honeft. 

Scon- It  fhall  be  fo,  my  Englifh  is  not  Compleate  enough 
To  hold  difeourfe  with  Ladies  of  regard,  my  naturall 
Dutch  too  is  a Clownifh  ipccch,  and  only  fit  to  court 
A leagurer  in:no  your  French  (hall  doe  it, and  thanke 
My  memory, I am  perfect  in  it>tj$your  mod: 

Accomplifh’d  language,  there’s  fearcc  a gallant  but  does  woe 
His  miftris  in  the  moode,but  ifthey  (liould 
Not  tanderftand  me : well  I will  cxperce 
Me  itf  Sconce  cringes  to  the  Ladies . 

Lady*  He  meanes  to  fpeake  furely  in  cringes . 

Scon,  Madame  tref  puijjant  ex  te  command,  de  touts  ceurs  de  cefi 
monde  , ic  que fui  femond  & invite  en  rant  de  lieux  que  te  nefcay 
ou  alter  peurabrir  mon  fayn:a  vn  bewtie  digne  de  mon  acceptance. 
Lady.  Heyday,  what’s  this,  how  Ihould  he  know 
Who  can  fpeake  French. 

Know . Hcfuppofes  it,  pnthceanfwcr  him  fifter. 

Scon*  Suiuant  veftre  trefehier  virtue,  U fui fi  liberal 
Qtge  ie  abadonne  rente  & renounce  a tout  mis  liens 
LDc  mon  vid  won  Engin  mon  alayne  mon  fang  & mon 
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Pen  fir  ( four  ie  no  faurioye,que  dire)  froutior  moti 
Cent  mon  ajfeflien  tout  a vojlre  plaifeur. 

Lady.  Aproche's  ie  *ie  vou's  mor deray  pas. 

Scon.  Si  ie  ne  vousfay  tratement  t*  el  que 
A vous  apfartientje  ef  pere  que  voftre 
Noble*,  te  content  de  mon  bon  intention . 

Enter  Sir  Mar  tine  9 Popingay^  andVrinall „ 

Vrin.  There  is  the  Lady  you  enquire  for. 

Sir  CMart.  Thanke  thee  my  friend,  there’s  for 
Thy  paines,  depart.  Exit  VrinalL 

Nephew  ftand  clcare,  obierve. 

Scon.  Sily' a chofe  en  mon  petit  povoir  en  quoy  te  vous  puijfe 
Servir  & aider  commandos  moy  librement. 

Lady.  Vous  E fie  fort  & liberal  de  fuparoll  monfieur . 

Sir  Mar.  At  it  fo  clofc,  fo  now  he  wrings  her  hand. 

And  (he  fmilcs  on  him : and  her  fitter  laughs 
At  the  lafcivious  pofture,that  I could 
Command  a flafh  of  lightning,  or  ulurpe 
A minute  the  prerogative  ofdeath 
Thatl  might  forcca  ruincon  them,liuddaine 
As  water  falls  from  mountaines,  yet  fo  wretched. 

They  m ight  delpaire  and  damncthemfclves,  what  fay  they  ? 

Pop . They  Ipeake  French,  I underftand  them  not.  Scon.  kijfes 

Mart.  O that’s  the  ages  bawd  to  luftfull  contra&s*  the  Lady ; 
Hell  feife  them,  may  their  lips,  like  twins 
In  mifehiefe  grow  together*  that  their  foule  breath 
May  have  no  vent,  leaft  like  fome  poifonous  fogge. 

It  doe  infeft  the  airc.  Kijfes  her  hand* 

Scon * Per  dona  mi  Madam  apre's  le' s leures  le  main?. 

Sir  Mart.  Againe,  why  ftrait, 

If/ ftand  ftilljthey’ltothe  very  a&, 

I fhall  behold  my  felfc  transform’d  to  beaft> 

And  like  an  innocent  lambc,  when  the  kecne  knife’s 
Prepar’d  to  flit  his  wcland  never  bleat 
But  in  calme  filenceperifti  • villaine  divell 
Hadft  thou  as  many  lives  as  thou  haft  fins, 
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This  fhould  invade  them  all  with  the  fwifc  rage 
Offirc  or  whirlewinds. 

Runs  at  Sconce,  hurts  him  in  the  arwe}  Sconce  difarmes  him , 
Lady . Heavens  bleffc  yee 
Innocent  gcntleman:fifter  my  husband. 

Know.  I feare  he  has  mifehiev’d  him. 

Seen,  You  thinke  you  have  hurt  me  wonderfully  I warrant. 

Pop . Good  fir  be  more  your  felfc.  Laughs. 

Scon.  Give  me  thy  hand,  tis  but  a touch  ith  arme  man,  thou  art 
a valiant  fellow , I warrant  thee  a right  twibiller,  run  atilt  at 
a man  before  his  weapon  is  drawne,  your  Lady  would  not  have 
don’t  Ime  fore,  but  tis  no  matter  , thou  haft  done  me  a curtefie, 
or  other  wife  1 fhould  not  take* t fo  patiently  , (I  (hall  by  this 
meanes  experience  my  precious  weapon  falvcj  hold, thou  wilt 
fight  no  more,  there’s  a twibill  for  thee,  thy  fword  lie  kecpetill 
wee  next  meet,  Ladies  bef o los  doights  de  vo fire  blanch  mains  , a- 
diew  comrade  remember  1 am  beholding  to  thee.  Sx ^Sconce. 

Pop . He’s  gone,  but  has  left  his  hanger  behindc  him. 

Lady,  Sifter  prithee  fpeak  to  him, he  has  put  me  in  fuch  a fright, 
I cannot. 

Pop , Sir  be  not  fo  extreamely  paflionate, 

Difcourfe  your  grievance  mildely,  hears  her  anfwer. 

Then  cenfure  jiiftly  of  her* 

Know.  Brother  / admire 
Aperfon  of  your  breeding  fhould  tranfgrcffc. 

Civility  fo  highly , to  atccmpt 

Upon  a gentleman,  who  to  my  knowledge 

Injur’d  you  no  way. 

Sir  Mart.  He  is  your  champion*  and  you  his  Ladies. 

KnoW.  How  fir  ? 

Sir  Mart . His  proftitutes  I might  have  (aid  O creature, 
Who  art  fo  bad,  theprefentage  wiilqueftion 
The  truth  of  hiftory,  which  do’s  but  mention 
A vertuous  woman -with  what  impudence 
Canft  thou  behold  me,  and  a Olive  ring  cold, 

Strong  as  the  hand  of  winter,  cafts  on  brookes. 

Not  freefe  thy  fpirits  up,  congeale  thy  blood 
To  an  ereTafting  lethargy*  The  ftarres 
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Likeftfaglers,  wander  by  fuccefltve  courle, 

To  various  feats  yet  conftantly  revKit 

The  place  they  mov'd  from  : the  Phasnix  whofe  fwectneife 

Becomes  her  lepulcher,alcend$  agen 

Veiled  in  younger  feathers  from  her  pile 

Offpicy  allies,  but  mans  honor  loft 

Is  irrecoverable  the  force  pf  fate  cannot  revive  it* 

Lady . Sir  tis  paft  my  thoughts, 

What  (hould  incenfe  you  to  this  jealous  rage 
’Gainft  me  your  loyall  wife,  when  no  one  blemifti 
Lyes  on  my  loule  that  can  giveteftimony 
Unto  my  confcience  that  I have  not  ever 
Trucly  and  chaftely  lov’d  you. 

Sir  M*'t.  Yes  juft  fo  the  grecne 
Willow  and  ihady  Poplar  love  the  brooke. 

Upon  whole  bankes  they’re  planted,  yet  infeft 
By  frequent  dropping  of  their  witherd  boughes, 

/ts  wholefome  waters ; that  thou  fhouldft  be  faire 
And  on  the  white  leaves  of  thy  face  beare  writ 
The  charafter  offouleneflCjfwallow  up 
In  thy  abyfle  of  (in,  thy  native  purenefle, 

As  the  high  Teas  chat  doe  with  flattering  curies 

/ntice  the  fpotlelfe  ftreames  to  mixe  their  waves 

With  the  infatiatc  billowes,  that  intombe  the  innocent  rivers. 

Lady.  O me  unfortunate  woman. 

Pop.  Good  uncle  fpeake  more  kindly  to  her,  alafle  (he  weepcs. 

Sir  M^r.  I fee  it  nephew, 

So  violent  raine  weepes  ore  the  purple  heads 
Offmiling  Violets , till  its  brakiih  drops 
/nflnuate  among  the  tender  leaves. 

And  with  its  waight  oppreffc  them  : thefe  arc  teares. 

Such  as  diftill  from  henbane  full  of  poifon, 

And  craft  as  fhe  they  come  from  : tell  me  woman. 

Who  haft  not  ftiame  enough  left  in  thy  checkes 
Tocsufeablulh,  darft  thou  ufurpe  the  name 
Of  good  or  vertuous,  wh^n  thefe  ca  res  can  witnefle 
Thoudidft  follicityefterday  this  youth. 

To  fate  the  ravenous  heate  ofthy  delfts 
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With  all  the  eloquence  well  worded  luft 
Could  borrow  to  adorne  its  painted  fowleneffc. 

Lady.  Was  it  you  indeed?  Tm  glad  I know’t  dearc  fir, 

Had  I the  ebafteft  temper,  that  fraile  flefti 
Could  ever  boaft  of, your  ft  range  ufage  of  me, 

W ould  undermine  it : to  forfake  my  bed, 

Before  my  blood  fcarce  reliftfd  the  delights 
Attending  on  young  nuptialls,  fo  that  I 
Expeft  no  anger  from  you  , if  I feeke 
That  from  the  charity  of  other  men. 

Which  your  negieft  (though  you  in  duty  owe  it) 

Will  not  allow  me* 

Know.  Well  laid  fifter. 

Sir . Man  Life  fheel  tell  me  ftraight 
She  will  retaine  before  my  face  fomc  Have, 

Some  ft  rong  back'd  monftcr  to  performe  her  hot 
Defires  with  able  aftiveneffe,  the  flow 
Motion  of  Snaylcs  that  carry  on  their  heads 
Their  fhelly  habitations  to  the  pace 
Of  my  dull  rage,  is  fwfit  as  erring  flames, 

Which  had  it  not  been  leaden  wing'd;  as  fleepe. 

Ere  this  had  feis’d  the  monfter. 

Lady.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  the  man  is  furedift rafted,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Pop,  Heyday,  here’s  laughing  and  crying  both  with  awindc, 
As  boy cs  doe,  a juglar’s  but  an  affe  to  a right  woman. 

L*dy.  Good  fir  will  you  walkc?  the  gentleman  hee*s  in  a ter- 
rible fweat,  fhould  he  ftand  ftill,  he  may  chance  catch  an  Ague. 

Knew.  A Card  us  poffet  were  very  foveraigne  for  him,  1 per- 
ceive his  fit  is  comming. 

Lady.  How  doe  you  husband , fwcet  heart,  what  not  fpeakc  ? / 
thought  your  jealoufie  crethis  had  driven  you  into  France,  but 
now  I fee  you  feare  to  bee  fea-fickc , you  have  found  mce  out  it 
feemes  ; / hope  ere  long  you  will  provide  Goffips  for  the  child 
J goe  with,  rmrke  you  ducke* 

Sir  Afar,  If  1 ftay,  my  rage 
W ill  hurry ’me  to  mifehiefe,  better  leave  her 
To  certaine  ruinc,  then  betray  my  felfc 
Te  danger  of  it,  whenftrong  tides  meete  tides 
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In  a contraded  chanell,  they  theirforcc, 

Refigne  to  th*  wearing  of  the  troubled  waves 
A frothier  livery,  then  when  Oceans 
Encounter  with  full  liberty,  the  windes 
Imprilond  in  the  Cavernes  of the  earth, 

Breakc  out  in  hideous  earthquakes,  paflions  fo 
Encreafe  by  opposition  of  allfcornes, 

T is  mod  opprobrious  to  be  arm’d  with  hornes.  Sx.Sir.  Mar* 

Lady,  He  leaves  you  here  fir  as  his  (pie,do*s  he  not? 

Pray  wait  upon  your  matter,  I fuppofe  he  is  fo. 

Pop.  Pardon  me  Madam,he  is  my  uncle* 

Lady . W hich  of  his  fitters  fonnes  are  you  ? 

Pop , The  Lady  Popingaies. 

Lady.  My  cofen  Harry  Popingay  ; I cry  your  mercy  fir  : your 
good  mother  knowes , and  grieves  Ime  fare,  to  fee  her  brother 
wrong  me  as  he  does  i ihould  I tell  her  how  you  dealt  with  mee 
too,fhe  would  chide  you  found ly. 

Pop.  Your  good nefle  Madam  will  forgive  itorr  my  fubmiflion 
and  lorrow  for  it.  Know.  W eel  beg  it  for  you  fir. 

Lady.  Sifter  he  has  it,  were  it  poffiblc 
To  worke  a reclamation  on  this  man. 

From  his  fond  jcaloufiej  would  not  wifli 
A change  to  be  an  Empreffe.  Enter  Dalinea , 

T)al,  Madam,  my  mother  does  entreat  your  Ladyfhips  com- 
pany in  your  chamber,  Mrs.  Mixum  has  brought  the  conferves 
my  father  did  appoint  her* 

Pop . Tis  the  fame  face,  or  elfe  fome  Angel  docs 
Affume  this  ftiapc  to  mocke  mortality, 

With  thetrue  forme  of  beauty. 

Lady*  Nephew  pray  fee  us  oftner,  and  ufc  all  meancs  to  gains 
ycur  diftraded  uncle  from  his  frenfie, fitter  fhall’s  walke ; Dali - 
net  be  it  your  care  to  fee  my  Nephew  forth*  Exe.Lady  and 
Dal.l  fhall  Madam.  Knoworth , 

"Pop.  Life  (lie  fpeakes  too 

A tempting  language,  fuch  was  our  firft  mothers  voycc, 

While  fhe  was  innocent,  mod  perfed  womans 
Dal . Would  you  have  ought  with  me  fir  ? 

Pop.  Yes  bright  venue. 
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Dal.  That  title  relilbes  flattery  for  ought  you  know : / may  be 
vicio  us.  • ' • • • ; - 

Pop,  Good nefle  deludes  it  felfe  then, 

I cannot  flatter  Lady,  you  miftake  me : 

What  1 fhaliipeake,  comes  from  an  innocence 
Yet  undefild  by  falfnood . 

Dal,  Speake  quickely,  if  it  concernc  me,  otherwife  /m  uft 
Entreat  a licence  to  depart. 

Pop.  You  cannot  aftoord  example  of  fuch  cruelty 
To  following  Lovers,  to  deprive  my  fight  fo  foone 
Of  yours,  for  whofc  leafl  view*  the  darkc  Cimmerian,  blinded 
With  continuall  fleepe,  would  rowfe  his  heavy  eyelids. 

Dal.  Nay,  and  you  begin  to  run  a complemcntout  ofbrcath, 
You’l  drive  me  hence  indced:(belicvc  me  fir)  had  / not  lik'd 
You  well,  my  modefty  would  fcarce  have  filtered  the  icaft 
Enterchangc  of  words  (but  fince  it  has  done)  pray  be  briefe. 
What  tends  your  conference  to  / 

Pop,  I love  you  Lady 

With  the  religious  fancy,  that  one  Saint 

Attedls  another ; flich  a hcatc  as  mine 

Was  that,  with  which  thefirft  who  ere  knew  love. 

Had  their  foules  warm’d  ( eflcntiall ) not  as  now 
The  common  garbe  is  to  adore  a lip. 

Or  any  other  lineament,  but  for 

The  abflrad  ofperfe&ion,  which  dos  glory 

In  being  deriv’d  from  one  fogood  as  you  are, 

Am  l become  your  captive. 

Dal . This  to  me,  (bunds  as  the  empty  whittling  of the  ay  re 
Does  in  fome  hollow  vault, unfpotted  truth 
Informes  my  ignorance,  there’s  not  a perfon 
In  all  the  multitude  of  men  loves  chaftly. 

Pop.  Be  (o  charitable 
As  to  believe  1 can,  who  neveryet 
Knew  flamewas  vicious,  my  defires  retainc 
Their  maiden  purity,  no  other  objed 
Did  ere  attraft  my  foules  unblinded  eyes,  but you*  fairefelfc* 
Dal.  Then  I believe  you  fir. 

No  man  will  be  fo  worthlefle  to  diflemble 
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With  me,  who  cannot  thinke  but  all  t{ic  world 
Intends  the  fame  reality  that  1 doe : 

Yet  tis  an  errour,  which  perfwafion  farce 
Shall  free  me  from  s that  every  woman  ought 
To  Jove  a man  with  that  indifferent  heatc 
She  fancies  other  women,  without  lence 
Of  difference  twixt  the  Sexes. 

Pop . Soule  of fweetncflfc, 

How  equally  an  Angels  intellect 
Informes  her  (acred  Realon : to  lovechaftly. 

Could  not  have  bin  defin’d  with  jufter  ftri&nefle. 

Had  we  produc’d  theconftancy  ofSwans, 

Or  never  changing  Turtles,  as  our  patterncs, 

( T’had  but  deferib’d  chafte  love  ) the  Palme  that  profpers, 
(Not  but  by’s  fellow ) and  the  Vine  that  weaves 
Of  her  owne  leaves  a thinne,  yet  glorious  mantle 
For  her  naked  lover.  Doe  but  cmblcmcwhat 
Her  truth  has  utt’rcd  : but  refolve  me  fairc  one. 

Could  you  affed  fo  ? 

D alin.  If  that  were  all 

Rcquifitc  to  love,  / could  5 but  there’s  obedience 
A Nuptiall  wreath  brings  with  it,  which  I fearc 
My  frailty  would  fcarcc  kcepc,  and  to  become 
Perfid  ious  to  a vow  were  fuch  a finne 
As  I (hould  quake  to  thinke  of. 

Pop . Youallcdgc 

Vainc  difficulties : I perceive  your  looks 
Would  be  propitious  to  me,  did  your  will, 

Afham’d  perhaps  to  (uffer  fiiddainc  conqueft, 

Not  play  the  Tyrant  with  them,and  call  backc 
The  crimfon  Ne&ar  from  your  wcll-form’d  Checke 
To  guard  your  heart  from  yielding : come,  let’s  kiffe. 

The  mod  eft  heat  e proceeding  from  my  lips 
W ill  thaw  your  foule  to  foftnefle. 

Dal.  Away,  we  may  not  ,* 

If  true chafte  love  had  refted  indifeourfe, 

I could  have  becnc  its  votary,  but  a thought 
Of  any  thing  beyond  it,  is  to  me 
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Dangc  rous  as  ficknefie : farewell  fir.  Ex.  Dal, 

Pep.  Sure  fome  white  Cherubim, 

Comming  to  teach  the  irreligious  earth 
The  ancient  truth  ; in  its  fwift  fl  ight  to  heaven. 

Pronounc’d  that  happy  farewell  to  thefoules 
Its  muficke  had  converted*  >Ve  not  lolt 
In  my  firft:  tryall,  like  fome  ventrous  man. 

Who  findes  the  Indies  , though  hegetfmall  wealth. 

Yet  he  fets  forth  agen,  in  hopes  at  laft 
To  lad  e his  winged  veflell : lie  returns, 

I hat  fire’s  not  out,  which  does  in  Afhcs  burnc.  Exit , 

Explicit  Atlas  jecundus. 
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Sconct  folus  , dr  effing  his  weapon. 

Scoh.QO,  now  it  woikes  : the  operation  I believe  is  not  on 
C5the  fuddaine,  and  my  wound  rancles  as  faft  as  if  hce 
had  runne  his  Rapier  through  a Head  of  Garlicke,  or  wafh’d  it 
in  Aqua  fortis;and  this  weapon  falve,fo  much  extold  byth’  Twi- 
ball  Knights,  commended  by  Mixum,  deified  by  Vrtnall , and 
adored  by  my  believing  felfe,  procures  no  more  miraculous  ef- 
fed,  than  if  it  were  unguentum  album.  Well,  I am  confident 
yet,  there’s  no  defed  irh*  unguent ; my  blood,  my  blood  is  fure 
anathemated  ; carries  fome  curs’d  impediment  about  it , that 
d ifannuls  the  vertue  and  incomparable  force  of  the  divine  falve* 
This  Dutch  blood  ofmine,  guilty  of  Bacongreafe,  and  potted 

Butter — Sof,  who  are  thefc  ? my  Cozen  Fortreffefic  nerall 

of  the  Twibail  Knights ; and  hisafliftant  Pirke,  with  Mr.  Mix - 
awjtwere  a detriment  to  valour  to  complains before  thqpi. 

inter 
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Enter  LMixttm,  Fortrejfe , and  Pirke, 

Mix.  Y onder’s  your  Cofen  talking  to  himfelfe : pray  Gentle- 
men draw  neare.Mr.  Sconce  I brought  thcfc  friends  to  vifit  you. 

Scon . Thanks  good  Mr.  c Mixum  , Cofen  Fortrejfe,  and  my  . 
Diminutive  Captaine  Pirke  j give  your  hands, you  arc  welcome, 
very  welcome. 

For.  HealthtotheWeathcr-cockeofmy  Kin*  the  noble Sig- 
neur  Uremia*  Sconce . 

Pirke*  Propitious,  and  aufpicicus  be  thy  flfarres,man  of  re- 
nownc  and  merit:  ha  thy  armc  in  fling  my  PMmerin : Confufion 
Captaine  Fortrejfe , he  weares  a wound  about  him. 

J^.NojiiOja'touchja  meerc  touch,  a Flea-bite,  Captain'?*V4*. 

Mix.  Is't  not  recover’d  by  the  falvc  Mr.  Sconce  ? 

Scon.  Yes , as  good  as  whole ; the  weapon  falve  will  reme- 
dy it. 

Fort . Yes,  paft  all  chance  it  will  : twill  mundifie  and  purge 
your  body  Cofen  : I ufe  to  combate  three  or  fourc  at  once,  every 
fpring,  purpofely  to  be  let  blood  a little  : it  does  me  good  all  the 
ycare  after. 

Scon.  I am  very  glad  of  it.  But  tell  me  Cofen  Fortrejfe,  how 
fares  it  with  the  refidueof  the  blacjcs,  the  valiant  Twiball 
Knights,  the  famous  brethren,  doc  they  walke  in  Coat  gelt , or 
all  a mode  in  Bunkirke  Cloaks? 

Mix.  Thofe  faihioned  Cloaks  I never  heard  of  before : I mer- 
vaile  my  Tayler  gets  not  a patterne  of  them ; Pray  (ir,  what  is  a 
* Dunkirk ? Cloake  ? 

Pirke . Not  know  a Dunkirk  upper  garment,  a leaguer  Cloak ; 
behold  my  lo>  this  Cane,  this  ftaffe  of  office  ; this  wee  ftile  the 
Millitarie  Carter. 

Mix . Twill  hardly  keepc  a fhoure  of  raine  out  that. 

Scon . Are  they  confin’d  to  Chamber  ftill,  for  want  of  Boots, 
or  Linnen  ? I love  to  hcare  of  their  profperities. 

Fort ♦ Why  Cofen  they  are  well,  but  in  the  accuftom’d  garbe, 
the  frugall  brimme,and  petty  feather  ; they  expert  mod  careful- 
ly thy  admittance  into  our  Order. 

Soon*  ’Tlhall  be  done  after  my  wedding  Cofen,  I have  got, 
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doft  heare,  firrah  Pirke  a girle  of  mettalh  the  Dolors  daughter 
Bully,  portrc jfe  : FlcfhofMilkeand  Rofes  Blade. 

For . But  Cofen,  tis  neceffary,  you  inrole  your  felfe  into  the 
Family  before  you  wed  : our  order  , like  the  Knights  of  tJAialtay 
does  admit  no  pcrfons  efpoufed  : but  with  this  difference,  if 
they  receive  the  Order  Batchellours,  they  may  then  marry ,and 
yet  retainethc  title* 

Scon.  Say  you  fo  Cofen  ? 

For.  Certaine  truth  my  Io : we  met  npon  our  grand  Exchange 
laft  night,  our  place  of  trade  and  confuItation,andtherc  conclu- 
ded fome  decrees,  neceffary  for  fupporting  our  Common- 
wealth* 

Fir.  How  perdition  Captaine  > howdurftyou  meet  without 
me  ? or  conccite  that  decree  valuable,  which  the  voyce  of  Cap- 
taine Pirke  has  not  aflented  to.  Refufc  me  fir,  the  brethren  of 
the  Blades  fhail  rue  their  bold  confrontment  : vengeance  doc 
you  take  mec  fora  boy,  or  fome  Pigtriggin  t confult  with- 
out  me? 

Scon . Patience,  good  Captaine  Pirke  > I would  fainc  hearc 
them. 

Pirkj,  Hereads  his  necke-verfe,  reads  them  in  my  prefence: 
Death  rob  me  of  the  priviledge  of  my  place  and  dignity  Cap- 
taine, confound  you,  I could  fhew  you  Twibill  for  it. 

Mix.  What  does  this  Tom  Thumb e meane  troe  ? 

For.  Why  firrah  Dandiprat,you  might  have  given  attendance. 
Pirke.  What  without  a fum rnons,  you  can  fend  lacke  Shirke 
ycur  Beadle,  to  congregate  the  meaner  branches  of  the  Brother- 
hood, not  a Picke-pocket  I warrant  you,  but  had  notice  of  it : 
and  mult  I be  forgotten  ? by  my  man-hood  tis  bafe. 

Scon . You  have  given  the  Captaine  too  bold  a touch  Senior 
Prke  ; thou  art  juft  like  the  Moufe  to  the  Elephant,  borne  to 
vexe  him  : but  pretbee  for  my  fake  let  him  read  them. 

Pirk:.  Your  fake  prevailcs,or  otherwife 

For . Attend  then  Cofcn  Sconce  $ our  Orders  lie  affurc  you  are 
fuch,asthemoft  envious  Juft  ice,  nor  their  Goofe-quill  Clarks, 
thatfmellat  new  Bridewell,  and  Finsbury  fhail  not  exchime 
on.  JmprimtSy  it  is  generally  decreed. 

P-irk>  How,  generally  without  trie  ? Fire  of  Styx  this  is  in- 
fufferabk.-  Scon, 
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Scon,  Good  Gaptainc  Ptrkr. , on  cofen  Fortrejfc, 

Fort. That  no  knight  of  the  Twibill;  as  Whiskriin  orailyc 
gentleman  fhall  prefume  to  lead  or  convey  an  ; of  the  lifters : ■? 
the  order,  viz.  Striker,  Cockatrice,  orGynimeg  through  he 
watch  after  twelve,  unlefle  he  Ice  them  aflecpe,or  be  in  fee  wich 
theConftable,  under  the  penalty  of  being  fentto  the  houie  of 
Corrosion. 

Pirk.  Renounce  me  fir,  this  order  /le  not  figne  to,  it  favors  of 
coward  ife,  fearc  to  convey  a lifter  through  the  watch, tis  againft 
Our  noble  inftitution 

Fort.  Next  it  is  enabled, that  none  of  the  groomes  ofour  ward- 
robe (hall  offer  to  deprive  any  manofcloake,  coate,  or  hat, 
unlefle  it  be  in  the  darke , as  they  feare  to  anfvver  it  at  the  next 
affifes,  and  be  turn’d  in  the  hand  for  it. 

Scon • Twould  be  a hot  touch  for  them  cofcn  Fortrejfe. 

Fort.  Next  it  is  decreed,  that  the  receivers  ofour  rents  and 
cuftomes,  to  wit  divers  Rookes,  and  Saint  Nicholas  Clearkes 
fhallccrtainely  ufeno  more  flights  to  get  more  then  they  can 
clearely  come  off  with,  under  penalty  of  being  carried  up  Hol- 
borne  in  a cart, and  at  Tiburne  executed,  which  may  tend  to  the 
diflolution  ofour  whole  fraternity. 

Scon , But  have  you  concluded  nothing  for  the  fifters,Ilongto 
hearethem  ? 

Fort.  O yes  cofen,  we  have  confinde  them  to  a certaine  price,  a 
ftipend  reafonablc , fo  that  they  fhall  not  need  to  dive  into 
pockets. 

Scon  They  will  doe  that  if  you  would  hange  them  cofen. 

Pirk.  I doe  difclaimc  chat  order,  Captaine  Fortreffe  ycur 
wifedome  fhould  have  well  confiderd  at  what  charge  they  are, 
for  coach  or  hand  litter,  fpecially  thole  of  the  gentile  garbe, 
next  their  ufhers  mufl  6e  mamtaiod, paint  payd  for3cloaths;pro- 
vided  and  the  matron  fatisfied , thefe  things  confiderd, could  you 
bee  fo  crucll  as  to  confine  them  toa. price  by  valour  fir,  lam  a- 
fham’don’t.  ^ 

Fort . Tis  mended  by  the  next  order,  they  arc  preferib’d  from 
wearing  Plufti  and  SattirjUnkfief  in  peticoits. 

Scon.  You  will  not  have  them  like  the  Jewes  at  Rome  weare 
party  coloured  garmentS;tobeknowne  from  Chriftians  ? 
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Fort.  By  no  meanes  fir,  we  would  have  every  one  take  notice 
of  them  , but  Marfhalls  men,  Beadles  , and  Conftables , and 
therefore  have  ordain'd  that  they  fhall  wearc  Beaver  Hats, 
Poak’d  Ruffes,  Grogram  Gowncs,orat  thebeft  wrought  Taf&ta* 
Foxe  SkinneMuffcs  , Moehaitepetieoates,  Bodkins  and  Crof- 
cloaths  edg'd  with  gold  lace* 

Mix.  This  is  the  habit  of  our  Rotterdatnians. 

Fort . The  only  fhape  to  hide  aftriker  in : ever  while  you 
Live,  your  city  is  mod  fecur  c from  officers,and  mod 
Notorious  to  gentlemen,,  they  will  take  up  your  city  ware  at 
Any  rate.  Bcfides  while  they  flanted  it  inplufh, 

*T  was  an  abufe  to  gentlewomen  and  Ladies,we  have  er’d  in 
Quedioning  them  tor  females  of  our  tribe,  and  had  our  pates 
Broakcfor  it. 

Scon.  But  cofen  is  this  edict  generally  confirm’d  by  all  the  foci- 
ety  of  the  Twibillers  Knights  and  Ladies. 

Fort  A is  univct&ll  cofcn,  only  forCaptaine  Pirkes  name,  wee 
left  a blanke,  there’s  the  decree  fir,  read  it  if  you  plcafe. 

Pirk.  Twas  the  fafed  courfe  to  leave  a blanke  for  me,  or  I had 
Blank'd  your  whole  decree  1 1 had  by  magnanimity. 

Scon,  Imprimis ,1  Captains  Furibundo  Fortreflc. 

Mix . A fearefull  name  that  fame. 

Scon.  Knight  great  mader  of  the  order  of  T wibill : Lord  of  no 
Clokc,  V ifeount  Ratan,  cane  and  one  fpur. 

Mix . Y ou  are  but  an  ill  cockc  of  the  game  it  feemes* 

Scon . Count  Frcefe,  gray  Felt,  and  mony-lacke,  Duke  of  Turn- 
bull,  Bloomesbury,  and  Rotten  Row,  Lord  paramont  of  all 
Garden- Alleycs,  Gun  Ally,  and  Rofcmary  Lane. 

Mix . He  has  more  titles  then  the  great  Turke.  Proceed  fir. 

Scon.  ChiefcommandcrofallTwibilis,  dangerfeild  and  whif- 
kins,  who  will  quarell  in  Tavernes  with  a man,  and  not  fight 
in  the  field  with  a moufe.  And  of  the  refidue  of  t he  fraternities 
of  huffes,  divers  dammes  and  decoyes,  iblc  fultan  and  grand  fig- 
neur,  have  to  the  premiffes  fet  my  mighty  hand*  together  with 
hands  of our  trudyand  our  couragious  afiidants  (thisbianke’s 
for  you  Captaine  Pi  ke. ) Ho/of ernes  Make-Jhift , Kofiran  Knock • 
do&nct  and  twenty  fix  more  of  our  principall  companions  of  the 
order. 
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Tott,  Nay  thcrcarc  others  too , bury  not  their  appellations 
in  oblivion,  they  merit  memory. 

Scon . to  which  at  our  command  alfb  are  fubfign’d  our  moft  il- 
luftrious  and  remarkable  lifters  (they  are  flit  nos’d  perhaps) 
(there  was  a touch  for  them  cofen  Fortrejfe ) Donna,  lefabclU , 
(ianrr^motherofthc  maids  of  Lambeth  Marfh,with  hercon- 
fpicuous  confort,  at  the  three  skipping  Conics  inthetowne. 
(a  touch  that.)  you  meanc  the  three  Squirrels,  you  are  cunning 
cofcn  Fortrejje , together  with  our  moft  induftrious  lervant  Pj - 
thagoras  Pigge. 

Pirkf  I gave  him  that  name  from  his  tranfmigration  into  caft 
luites  , who  has  put  his  petic  toes  to  it,  and  finally  the  woman 
that  lings  ballads,  has  her  name  trunled  at  the  taile  of  it. 

Mix . I mervaile  maftcr  Dodor  has  not  let  his  hand  to  this. 

Scon.  Scald  with  the  feale  at  armes  of  our  order,  viz.  Three 
Rooks  volant  in  a field  fanguine,two  broken  jugs  the  fupportets, 
and  aTwibill  for  thecrcft,  and  given  the  fecond  day  ofthispre- 
fent  month,  at  our  manfion  royall,  or  place  of  meeting  in  the 
long  gravicld  walkes  in  our  ufuall  fields. 

Enter  Dottor yVrinally  Freewit , Sir  Mar  tine. 

Sir  Mar,  Well  Matter  Dodor  yoifl  remember  me. 

And  have  an  eye  unto  my  nephew,  I truft 

Her  with  you.  Farewell  fir.  Exit  Sir  Mart * 

Z)<?ft.Doubt  it  not  good  fir  Martine , 

Fort.  Captaine  Pi*\e  pray  retire  unto  the  brothers  of  our 
Society:  entreat  them  to  prepare  againe  to  morrow, for 
My  cofen  Sconces  enlcafcmenc. 

Pi'kc  Upon  compulfion  fir,  I fnould  refafe,  marry  on  faire  en- 
treaty I doc  flye,  good  and  high  fates  looke  on  you  Ex.Pirk^. 

cDott,  Sonne  Sconce  (I’m  bold  to  call  you  fo)  how  do’s  your 
arme  ? 

Scon . Indifferent ijr,  but  yet  I have  not  found 
That  rareeffed  ith’  weapon  falve  you  fpoakc  of, 

Vr  in  a III  fearefince  it  cur’d  the  two  lerjeants  and  their 
Yeomcn,the  vertue  has  beene  much  extenuated. 

'Jjott.  Twas  your  ill  deeding  the  weapon  :givc  me  you  rfword 
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fonne,  this  is  of  the  right  faive  the  welffi  Doftor  makes , this 
inallfave  my  credit.  ( Annoints  the  weapon.)  Now  take 
this  weapon,  lap  it  warme  in  linnen  cloaths,  and  locks  it  in  my 
fonne,  your  anguifh  fonne  will  foone  be  mitigated. 

Scon.  I have  a touch  of  it  already  fir. 

Frer.l  have  feene  experience  of  this  weapon  falve,and  by  its 
mod  my  fterions  working  knowne  fomc  men  hurt,paft  the  helps 
of  furgery  recover’d. 

c JAhx.  Marke  you  that  mafter  Sconce ,thc  gentleman  may  be  be- 
liev’d. 

Free . Yet  I cannot 
With  my  laborious  induftry  invent 
A rcafon  why  it  ihould  doe  this, and  therefore 
Tranfcending  naturall  caufes,  I conclude 
The  ufe  unlawful!. 

Scon,  He  is  unlawfully  begotten  fir,  dares  tearmc  it  fo , there 
was  a touch  for  him  cofen  Fortrejfe  $ I cald  him  fonne  of  a 
whore,and  he  would  take  no  notice  ofit. 

But  pray  fir, why  fhould  it  be  unlawfull  ? 

Free.  Caufe  Confcicnce  and  religion  difallow 
In  the  recovery  of  our  impair’d  healths. 

The  affiftance  of  a medicine  made  by  charmcs, 

Orfubtie  fpells  of  witchcraft. 

Scon,  his  mother  was  a witch,  faies  this  maidc,  fo  there  was 
another  touch  for  him  cofen  Fortrejfe,  fon  of  a witch,  but  he  un» 
derftands  not  that  neither. 

D M.  Conceive  you  this  to  be  compounded  fo  ? 

Free , lie  prove  it  m after  Do&or. 

Scon.  The  proofeofa  pudding  is  the  eating,  in  your  teeth  fir, 
a pudding  in  his  teeth  : you  know  what  I means  cofen  Fortrejfe , 
another  touch  for  him,butars  one, he  has  wit  in’s  anger, and  wil 
noiundcrftand  me. 

Fort.  If  he  durft  blunder  for  it  Cofcn  Sconce.  # 

Free.  Yet  to  avoide  a tedious  argument, 

Since  our  contention’s  only  for  difeourfe. 

And  to  inftru&my  knowledge,  pray  tell  me. 

Aft r me  you  not  that  this  fame  faive  will  cure 
At  any  d iftance  (as  if  the  porfon  hurt 
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Should  be  at  Y orke ) the  weapon,  d rcs’d  at  London, 

On  which  his  blood  is. 

T)oft.  All  this  is  granted  'twill. 

Scon.  Nay  wc‘i  grant  you  mote  fir  (that  it  will  not ) and  yet 
prove  it,  and  you  fhall  prove  your  fclfc  a (fo  you  (hall.)  There 
had  been  anothertouch  for  him  cofen  Fortrejfc , but  I fear'd  hec 
would  haveunderftood  mcnow,crcyou  (hall  prove  it. 

Fort.  Silence  cofen  Scongcfct's  hearcthewhifflcr  ifhc  can- 
not vcrific  his  words,  (ink  me  my  Jo, he  (hall  taftc  armc  of dan- 
gcrficld. 

Frte.  Out  of your  words  fir  Jlc.proye  it  Diabolical!, no  caufc 
Naturall ; begets  themoft  contemn’d 
W ithout  a paflage  through  the  mcanc$,thc  fire 
cannot  produce  another  fire  untill 
it  be  apply 'd  to  (ub  jed  apt  tatake 
Its  flaming  forme,  nor  can  a naturall  caufc, 

Workc  at  incompetent  fpace : how  then  can  this 
Neither  confign'd  to  th*  matter  jupon  which 
Its  operation  is  to  caufc  effect ; 

Nay  at  fo  farre  a diftance,  worke  fo  great 
And  admirable  a cure  beyond  the  reach 
And  law  of  nature ; yet  by  you  maintain'd, 

A naturall  lawfull  agent,  what  dull  fence  can  crcdic  it. 

Scon.  Very  aurhentickcth is,  well  ifthcdivcll  have  tancthc 
paines  to  be  my  fiirgion , myarmelfcarcwillbc  po(Feft,/fccle 
an  evillfpirit  in  it  already. 

Fort.  Refped  the  Dolors  anfwer. 

Dott.  Sir,youfpcakereafon,  1 muft  confcflc,  but  every  caufc 
Workes  not  thefame  way  (we  diftinguilhthus : 

Some  by  a Phyficall  and  rcall  touch 

Produce : So  Carvers  hewing  the  rough  Marble, 

Tramea  well  poliih'd  ftatue  :but  there  is 
A virtuall  contaft  too  : which  other  caufcs 
Imploy  in  a&ing  their  more  rare  effc&s, 

So  the  bright  Sun  does  in  thefolid  earth. 

By  the  infufive  vertue  of  his  raics. 

Convert  the  fordid  fubftanqe^if  the  mold 
To  Mines  ofmcttall,  and  the  piercing  ay  re 
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By  cold  reflexion  fo  ingenders  lee ; 

And  yet  you  cannot  fay  the  chicly  hand  \ j 

Ofayre,  or  quickning  fingers  ofthe  Sonne, 

Really  touch  the  Water  or  the  earth. 

The  Load-ftone  fo  by  operative  force, 

Caiifcs  the  Iron  which  has  felt  his  touch, 

To  attract  another  Iron,;  nay,  the  Needle 
Ofthe  fhip  guiding  cobipaflfe,  t6  refped  J 
The  cold  Pole  Articke  ; juft  fo  thefeivc  workes, 

Ccrtaine  hidden  caufes  convay  its  powerfull 
Vertueto  the  wound  from  t he  annointed 
Weapon,  and  red uce  itrto  werebrfre  found ntfle. 

Scon,  The  falvc  is  legitimate  agen,  Cofcn  Fonrcfc',  Q 
Dodor. 

c Mix*  Nay, you  fiiallhcare  himttcklc  the  gentlemen  I 
rant  you.  ; 

Free,  This,  Mr.  Do&or;  is 
A weake  evafion,  and  your  purities  ° : 

Have  fmall  affinity  ; the  glorious  Sunne 
As  tis  agcnerall  inftruinent  of  heaven. 

In  all  its  great  productions,  and  the  Ayre 

An  Elementall  agent, naturally  * ; " 

Ingender  Mcmlls  id  the  earth,  andTce 

On  the  felFe  Fr tiling  waters  : The  Load-ftonc 

As  tis  a fimple  body,  irmy  afford 

That  vertue  to  the  ftcele  by  fee  ret  power  ' ' 

Of  all-commanding  nature;  :But  that  this. 

This  we^onfalve,  a compound,  {hobidaffedl;  ° 

More  than  thepureft  bodies  can,  by  way cs 
More  wondcrfull  than  they  doc, as  apply’d 
Unto  a fword  a body  voyd  of  life, 

Yet  it  muft  give  life,  of  at  leaftprcfervc  it. 

Scon.  Pith,  he  talfces  like  an  Apothecary  to  the  Dodor 
DoB.  You  miftake,  it  does  not, 
is  the  blood  (licking  to  the  fword  at chieves 
’he  cure  : there  is  a reall  fimpathy 
Twifct  it,  and  that  which  has  the  jay  cc  of  life, 

Moyftcns  the  body  wounded.  - n 


The  Hollander. 

Fort . Rare  Parted  fan,  thy  Annalls  (hall  be  cut  in  Brafle  by 
Pen  offtccle. 

Free . Youmayaswcll 
Report  a reall  (impathy  betwcenc 
The  nimble  foulc  in  its  fwift  flight  to  heaven* 

And  the  cold  carkaffc  it  has  lately  left. 

As  a loath’d  habitation : blood, when  like 
The  (ap  of  Trees,  which  wecpcs  upon  the  Axe 
Whole  cruell  edge  does  from  the  aged  Trunke 
Diflever  the  green  Branches  from  the  Veines* 

Ravi&'d,  forgoes  bis  Native  heace,  and  has 
No  more  relation  to  the  reft,  than  fomc 
Dcfertlcflefcrvant,  whom  his  Lord  calls  off. 

Has  to  his  vertuoos  fcliowcs*  ; : l 

E nterMftf**  Know^wort  h . 

Know . Mr.  Free+mtxz turn’d  agen,and  in  difcourfc 
W ith  Mr,  Dodor : lie  not  difturbe  your  conference. 

Doff.  So  plcafe  your  Lady  (hip  we  had  even  done. 

I am  glad  ftie’s  come  to  refeue  me. 

Scon.  There  was  a touch  for  him  Cofen  Fortrejfe,  vtffus%viff&h 
viffum,  he  lookes  likea  Sehoole-boy  vanqUifti’dat  capping  ver- 
fes : harke  you  fir*  repent  your  errour , and  in  time  you  may  bee 
fav’d  • you  fee  the  vcrtuc  ofthe  falvetheDo&or  had  dreft’d  his 
Speaking  weapon  "with  it,  It  hurt  you,and  it  has  cured  you.  Be- 
ware you  fall  not  into  a rclapfe  r theme'  was  another  tbuch  for 
him  Cofen  Fortreffe.  Do$or> give  yom hand  (father  1 (hould 
havefaid  Jfomc  fam’d  Hiftorian/ome  Guile*  Belgktu  fhal  Chro- 
nicle thee  and  thy  filvc  , there  was  a touch  for  him  Cofen  For - 
trejfe.  Come  you  (hall  fee  my  Mjftrfe*  j : ;j 

Exeunt  Sconce,  For  trejfe^  Mtx^m, ox  AD  effort  :s yv-  Kr~> 

Know*  Mr.  Fretnil  feve  you  yet  found  the  injur'd  ’ 

Woman  out,  I motioned  at  laft  parting? . 

Free.  Truely  Miftrjs,  h*d  (he  bjn  worthy  the  fccking, your 
Command  fliould  no$  have  beetle  prpt raffed,  but  . 

’Twerc  a ftaine  to^y  owne, honour  to  be  inquifitivc  ? 

After  a proftitute,  and  a blot  to  your 
Difcrction,  Ihould  nice  judgements  know  you  enjoyn’d  me 
So  manifcftafolly. 
v..H  F 2 
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JCnm%  ’Tvvas  a greater , to  be  the  authour  of  her  (h*me3 
Whom  now  you  flight  fo  infinitely. 

Free.  Could  I flight  her  more, 

5 T were  a due  juft ice  wb ich  I owe  my  fclfe,  ; 

(In  hazarding the  tbrfekofyo’ur  lave)  r 
Undone  by  her,  but  your  iiioftdem^s  thoughts 
W ill  fare  convert  your  foule  From  the  intent 
Of  my  mod  certaine  mine,  which  your  laft 
Difcourfe  perhapsyfor  trial!  of  my  faith. 

Seem'd  to  invert  upon  nte» 

Know.  Y ou  mi  (lake  $ needlefle  arefecond  ttiallSjWhen  a fir  ft 
Proves  you  perfidious  ; doubt  lefTe  you  confirmed 
Your  love  to  her,  with  the  fame  fad  protefts 
You’ve  done  to  me  ( yet  left  her ) forber  fake, 

And  in  revenge  of  womans  innocence,  martyr’d  by  you* 

I here  to  heaven  pronounce  a fured is  jumft ion 
Of  our  loves  and  vowes  forever. 

Free.  O r efer vet  hat  breath, 

Which  ought  like  facrcd  incenfc  to  be  (pent 

Oneiy  o nhea  ven, or  ui deliver ing  notes  -■  * • ‘ ^ j 

May  charms  the  world  to  peace,  when  raging  warres^ 

Or  Earth  quakes  have  affrighted  it.  Confum’t 
On  no  faeh  ufe,  horrid  and  ominous, 

-As  if  itthreatnedlthund^tto  the  earth. 

Or  would  infedthegeilius’ofrhdayrc  r < r 

With  Mifts  contagious  (?as  ifcompos*d  1 ^ 

QfViper  fteame)  O had  you  wbre  wont 
To  be  fb  good , that  vertue  would  havefigh’d 
At  the  unwelcome  fpc&acle  jifyou 
Had  appeard  woman  in  a paftidn> 

(Though  of  the  flighted  conference)  O do  not 
Renounce  that  Saint-like  temper, it  will  be 
A change  hcreafte r burthenous  to  you^  foule. 

As  finne  to  one,  who  all  his  life  time  bleft 
With  peace  of  Confcience,  at  his  dying  minute. 

Tails  into  mortall  enmity  with  heaven* 

And  perifhes  eternally. 

Know,  Thcfc  words 
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Have  not  the effcftuall  Oratory  you  firfthad,  v: 

When  I was  confident, as  day  of  light, 

Y our  youth  had  beene  as  deftitute  of  vice 
Asof  deformity.  Soafwect ftreame, 

Whole  bubling  harmony  allur’d  the  Birds 
To  court  i; s moving  muiickc,  when  it  mixes 
With  impure  waters,  with  the  hoyfc  affrights 
The  eares,  before  delighted  in  it. 

Free.  This  is  too  fcvcrc  a Jufticc,and  extends 
To  cruelty,  had  fome  intemperate  rage 
Purpled  my  hand  in  nwrther  (though  the  guilt 
Would  have  beene  written  in  a larger  Text 
In  Confciencc  blacke  bopke  • yet  the  punifhmcnt 
Had  not  bin  halfefo  hideous.  I fhould  for  that 
Have  fuffered  but  a temporary  painc 
At  worft  ; and  my  truely  repentant  foule 
Perhaps  have  had  free  ent  ranee  to  the  piac  c 
confign’d  to  penitents,  when  now,  like  fome 
Manacled  Captive, or  difeafed  wretch, 

On  whom  each  minute  does  beget  a death  ; . 

I like  a flow  fire  by  my  owne  fbft  flames. 

With  Tortoyfcfpccd  extinguifh, 

Know.  Sir, your  words  arcfuperficiall,  as  a (hadow  which 
The  morning  Sunnc  produces  and  blacke  night 
Renders  forgotten  .*  and  no  more  excite 
Bcliefe  in  me : that  what  you  utter’s  truth, 

Then  Mand  rakes  groanes  doe  a conccite  of  death 
In  perfons  refolute,  while  I have  yet 
Afpecious  memory  left,  that  once  my  heart 
Tend  red  you  dearly  ; / would  counfell  you 
Tirftto  indcavour  to  finds  out  that  maid, 

(If  that  faccccd  not ) not  to  thinke  on  me. 

As  one  affianc'd  to  ycuby  a necrer  intereft  then  other  women 
Arc  that  never  had  convention  with  you. 

Free.  Had  afroft,iharpcas  a tedious  winters  Northcrne  blafts* 
Congeal’d  your  mercy,  my  unfained  teares 
Should  with  moyft  warmth  diffolvfcit,  miftris  you 
Approach  fo  ncarc  the  attributes  of  hcavcn> 
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That  had  you  liv’d  ith*  fupcrftitious  age, 

Mo  re  pretiou  > gums  had  turn'd  upon  your  altars, 

Then  on  all  female  deities.  O forgive  me, 

A rigorous  tyrants  breath  willfcarce  pronounce 
For  one  and  the  firftcrime,  foil  ritft  a fcntcnce; 

You  (hall  not  goe  yet  if  you  will  recall  it. 

Lovers  will  blefie  your  piety,  and  filbferibe  toyour 
Superlative  goodneffe. 

Know,  Pray  delift,  affoord  me  liberty  to  retire,  /cannot  alter 
my  r-folution.  r\  1 

Free , Yet  reclaimcit ; fomedi veils  fplcenc  has  lately  Fraught 
Yourbreft,  and  banifh'd  thence  milde  pitty,  (boiftrous  Winds, 
Force  fo  the  gentle  and  untroubled  fcas. 

To  fwallow  up  fome  ftiips,  its  naturali  calmeneflc 
Would  have  tranfported  fafely  with  their  wealth 
To  their  defired  harbors)  were  my  thoughts, 

Not  fix’d  with  that  religion  upon  you 

That  a re  my  prayers  (when  I repent)  on  heaven, 

I (hould  not  thus  tranfeend  the  lawes  and  ftrength 
Ofmanhood,and  like  fome  dift  re fled  babe 
Left  by  its  parent  to  the  defalatc  woodcs. 

Or  ayres  cold  charity, fo  long  implore 
A ne  w and  holier  union  twixt  ourfoulcs, 

Then  ere  had  link’d  themswhieh  when  you  have  tied. 

Time  ihall  depend  like  fummer  on  your  brow. 

And  your  whole  life  be  one  continued  youth, 

(Such  were  thefprings  in  paradife ) and  when 
Y ou  pafle  to  be  a fharcr  in  heavens  blifTe, 

Virgins  and  innocent  lovers  fpotleflctearcs, 

Hardned  to  pearle  by  the  ftrong  heat  of  fighes  .'.bn 
Shall  be  your  monument;.]  . . : - mr.S.  ‘I 

Know,  I (hall  relent  fpight  ofmyfetied  will>if  he  continue 
Thefe  moving  (applications  : Sir  bccaufe  > 

You  faall  not  blame  my  cruelty,  or  judge 
Tisfpr  regard  of  any  thing  but  my  honour,  / 

I doeforfake  you,  if  ere  to  morrow  night  > 

You  finde  that  woman,  getdier  to  renounce  * 

Freely  her  title  to  you,  / agen 

1 On 
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On  promifc  of  your  future  loyalty 

Will  (land  the  triall  of  your  wavering  faith/ 

Perhaps  be  yours  agen  :y ou  have 

Receiv’d  my  utmoft  meaning*  Exit  Knorr] 

Free . How  / adore  < 

This  conftancy  of  worth  in  her,  though 
It  make  againft  my  fclfe,  well  1 muft  to  tny  taske. 

That  labour*  richeft  that  mod  paines  doth  ask. 

Explicit  Aftns  ter  tins. 


- . r*  .*>  r , • * • * V . • ’ * , : r t t ) f . '*  f ‘ ) S • * . ; i 1 - * 

Adus  Quartus,  Scena  prima. 

Enter  Dottorand  Lady  Yellow . 

re..  ,f\,  \ C I v .>  ' s * • Y ( * f J | | ; i \f  / J f * •’>  i ■ •« 

HpIS  a ftrange  humour  Madam,  and  condemncs 

X Your  judgement  of  much  indiferetion. 

Did  / not  know  it  lawful!}  nay  no  way 
But  that  for  the  recovery  of  your  health, 

I fhould  not  urge  it  thus,  you  are  lately  falne 
Into  a defperatc  melancholy,  and  your  blood 
Can  no  way  purge  (b  well  as  by 
Performance  of  what  / have  declar’d. 

Lady , Truth  fir  I weigh  not  at  (b  high  a ratc,my  life 
That  to  prolong  it  to  an  irkelbme  age, 

I fhould  deftroy  my  honour,  neither  doe  I 
Tinde  any  fuch  ft  range  (ickenefle  raining  on  me 
As  you  have  urg’d  ; pray  as  you  love  me  firs 
Unleffe  you  meane  to  d rive  me  from 
The  heuie,  repeatethis  argument  no  more* 

Enter  Sir  Ma  tine  and  Frinjfl, 

Vrin\  Why  looke  you  fir,  my  mafter  has 
Perfwaded  her  as  much  as  lay  in  him,  and 
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He  has  a toungc  able  to  cofen  the  divcll : but  twill  not  doe, 

She  is  too  honed  believe  it,  for  your  nephew  Sir  c JHartinet  fhee 
H*s  kept  her  chamber  ever  fince  the  came, 

None  but  my  felte  has  feene  her.  ^ . 

Sir  Ctfa>.  ft  dial  l befb,  the  holy  law  of  heaven 
Made  us  one  individuall,thcftrickt  league 
* fwixt  man  and  wife, ought  to  confine  both  foulcs  * 

To  a mod  condant  union,  injur’d  woman. 

Lady.  My  husband  and  on  the  fuddainc,  fpeakc  you  to  me  fir. 

Vrin . H»s  mouth  opend  Imefure,  fir  the  Dutch  Gentleman. 

‘Dotl.  O tny  fonne  Sconce,  come  hither  Vrinall . 

Lady.  This  acknowledgement  cannot 
Be  (erious  from  him,  good  Sir  Martine 
Hals  your  wilde  fancy  not  impos’d  enough, 

Temptations  on  my  fray lty  that  you  come  after 
So  many  ft  range  indignities,  againc  to  delude  tnc. 

Sir  M.ir.  Tis  mifery  ofeuftomaryfinners  when  they  meane 
A rcall  truth,  then  their  precedent  ills, 

Deprive  it  credit,  Madam  not  that  night, 

That  facrcd  night  which  fpred  itsftarry  wings, 

( Like  Curtaincs  fhadowing  the  Altar ) ore 
Our  Hymeneall  couch : could  witneffe  more 
Sincerity  of  indiflblving  love  ’tvvixt  us. 

Then  docs  this  minute,  if  your  foulc,  *r; 

(Which  is  fo  paflivc  it  may  juftly  challenge 
A Martyrs  temper)  candifpcnfe  with  pas’d 
Abfurd  diftaftes,  and  like  a Saint  for  humane 
Cond  ition  is  too  vengefull  freely  pardon 
What  I amiffc  have  afted. 

Lady.  As  you  are  my  husband  fir,  and  consequently  my  head, 

Vrin.  HowmanyLad  ics  in  iowne  arcofthat  mindc. 

Lady . And  ought  to  be  the  guidcr  of  my  youth, 

I will  not  (land  on  that  nice  termc  of  honour, 

With  you  whom  duty  tics  me  to  obferve 
With  more  then  fuperficiall  care,t’injoync 
A penance  for  your  folly  ; the  light  fmoake 
Findes  not  a furerburiall  in  theayre 
(To  whofe  embraces  with  ambitious  hafte 
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On  azure  wings  it  foar’d)  then  has  your  guilt, 

In  this  forgiving  bofome,  this  pure  kiflefcales  the  agreement. 

Sir  AUr.  She  offred  firft  too,  and  me  thought  (lie  kis’d 
As  Hie  would  eate  my  lips, the  ravenous  touch  Sir  M*rv 

Of  her  hot  flefhhaslcard  me  up  like  grade  fta,t s. 

J n fummer  time,  and  her  fowle  breath  like  blafts 
Of  Southcrnc  windcs,  has  quickncd  my  dead  fire 
Of  jealoufie,  nay  rais’d  it  to  a greater 
Heat  then  my  former. 

Lady.  W hat  ay  le  you  fir  on  the  fuddainc  > 

Sir  Mar%  Viper, toad,  out  of  my  prefcnce,cre  my  juft  wak’d 
Rage,  get  to  its  height,whence  like  a Falcon  towring 
At  full  pitch  ore  the  trembling  fowle,  it  will  fcafc  on  thee. 

DM.  Madam  tis  beft  to  leave  him,  I feare  he’s  abfolutly  fran- 
ticke  j Vrinall  lookc  to  him  , leaft  he  a<fl  fome  violence  on  him- 
fclfe,  pleafeyour  Ladifhip  withdraw. 

Lady.  Soft  patience  guard  my  heart  : wheres  no  offence, 
onelafcly  may  rely  on  innocence. 

6'xtt  Lady  artel  DM  or. 

Vrin , Why  fir  Martins^  how  docyoufirPnot  fpcak^  now  by  my 
life,  bee  lookes  like  a ftaggcrcll  newly  come  to  his  Hornes, 
flings  his  head  juft  in  that  manner  they  do  not  touch  the  feeling, 
yet  Sir  Martine  ; in  time  they  may  be  three  and  fourc  at  top,  and 
ferve  to  hang  hats  and  eloakes  on  in  the  belt  knights  hall  in 
towne* 

Sir  m tar,  o Vrinall . 

Vrin . O Vnnall , what  a pittifull  noate  was  there,  that  very 
found  has  almcft  crack’d  me  to  pieces:  Sir  Martine,  good  Sir 
Martine  what  ay  les  you  ? or  rather  what  ay  les  your  wife,  that 
you  hum  and  haw  foafter  killing  her,  her  breath  is  lavory,/darc 
bee  fwornc  ihee  has  neither  eaten  Onions  nordrunke  Aqua- 
vitx.  ^ 

Sir  Mar,  O no,  fhe  is  like  a top  ripe,  fo  cxtreamcly  fwcct, 

Shee  poifons  like  the  hony  whs ch  fmall  Bees 
Suckc  from  the  Aconite,  the  Panther  fo 
Breaths  odors  pretious  as  the  Sarrfiaticke  gums 
Of  Eafternc groves,  but  the  delicious  fent  not  taken  in  at 
Diftancc  choakes  the  fcnfe  with  the  too  muskic  favor, 

G Vrin. 
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Vrin.  You  ill ould  have  kis’d  her  astheCourt  fafhion  is, upon 
the  cheeke,  hilt  pray  iir,  why  are  you  fo  jealous :yet  cannot  prove 
your  Lady  has  a trick  with  her  toe,  or  turnes  oftner  then  an  ho- 
ned: woman  ( if  iliee  do ) ha  d not  yoii  better  like  an  old  Stag, call 
thecognifanceofyour  order  into  the  hedge,  then  like  a wanton 
Pricket,  rnnne  fall  Butte  at  every  one  you  meet,  as  who  foould 
fay;  take  notice  of  my  horns.  I am  afoamed  of  itfoLam. 

S\  Mtr.  Do'ft  not  believe  I am  ? a hideous  cuckold. 

Vn*.  And  mull  you  needs  cry  Cuckow  therefore.  There  arc 
knights  in  towne  who  know  their  Ladies  to  be  Hen$  oth*  game, 
and  live  by  tredding.  yet  like  mettle  Cockes  they  never  hang  the 
Gills  for* t, they  are  lure  f ai re  Gamed ers  ufe  to  pay  theboxe  well: 
efpeciallyat  In,  and  In,  (the  Innes  of  Court  Butlers  would  have 
had  fcuc  a bad  Ch  rift  mas  of  it  elfe)  and  what  care  they , fo  they 
can  purchafe  plufh,  though  their  wives  pay  ith*  hole  for  it. 

Sir  Mar,  Can  there  befuch  moofters  ? 

Vrm,  Monfters,  they  are  men  Sir  Martine , fuch  as  you  are ; 
only  they  are  velvet  browd  a little  : butheareme  Sir,  if  a man 
would  venture  faire  offer  to  give  a certaine  knowledge  of  your 
wifes  honefty. 

ShUHar,  Doe  that  ,and  be  my  genius  VrlnJl, 

Vrin  You  would  have  anevillAngell  of  me,  lie  tell  yon  fir, 
my  matter  intends  privately  this  night  towed  his  daughter  to 
the  Dutch  younker  Scone?,  the  houfe  will  be  atquict , and  your 
Lady  left  alone  in  her  chambcr,her  fitter  Miftris  K noworth , be- 
ing to  goc  to  Church  with  them  . 

Sir  rJM*r%  What  of  this  ? 

Vrin,  Soft  and  faire  Sir  Mart  he,  I will  ith*  evening  fteale  you 
into  the  Ladies  chamber  when  foe’s  in  bed,  come  to  her,  and  in 
thedarke,(thats  the  only  time  to  deale  with  a woman)  (and  as 
another  man)  trie  what  you  can  doe  wirhher:  if  foe  content 
(the  worft  ) you  doe  but  cuckold  your  ielfe,  if  hold  out, being  a 
woman  alone,  in  bed,  and  in  the  dark  having  a man  (landing  by 
her, you  may  then  conclude  her  an  honeft  wife,and  your  jealou- 
fic  foolifh,as  your  vexation  needlefte , you  thinks  I have  no  wit 
now  I warrant. 

Sir  Mar.  According  as  my  foulc  could  wifh. ' * 

Vrh,  Why  law  youthen,  who's  the  fooole now  ? Sir  Martine 
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come  in  the  evening,  I ft/ill  not  faiie  you. 

Sir  Mar,  Nor  I hopes  of  triail,  fare  you  well, 

A jealous  man  has  in  his  heart  his  hell.  Fxt  Sir  Mar, 

Vrin.  well  knight, if  I doe  not  fie  your  jealous  head, let  me  bee 
fung  in  ballads  for  an  erranter  coxcombe  then  your  felfc. 

Enter  Mifiris  Artleffey  Mifiris  C J\4ixtt;ny  and  Dalinea. 

Mtfi.Art.  Well  faid  minx,you  will  not  have  him ; but  you  had 
bell:  confider  and  doe  as  ,1  and  your  father  would  have  you  : or 
you  fhall  trudge  for  it,  you  (hall  be  his  wife. 

CMift.Mix.  Nay  in  (ad nelfe  Mifiris  Dal.  you  are  too  blamc}the 
gentleman  is  an  honeft  gentleman,  I and  a kinde  man  1 warrant 
him  to  a woman  ; your  mother  and  lhave  made  triail  ofhim, 
and  finde  him  of  a very  good  dilpolition,  come  chickc  you  (hall 
have  him. 

Mrs.  Art . Nay  let  her  chpfc  and  bee  hangd , proud  baggage 
who  will  refiife  a gentleman  of  my  owne  chuftng  , but  lie  fend 
him  to  you  and  fee  if  thou  darft  deny  him,  fortnylife,  come 
Miftris  Mixnm . 

Exeunt  Mifiris  Artlejfe  and  Mifiris  Mix  urn, 

‘Dal.  Was  ever  innocent  virgin  thus  betrayd 
By  cruelty  of  parents,  who  for  wealth 
Havefold  my  youth  to  flavery . the  cold 
Afhes  of  injtird  maids  furround  my  heart, 

Or (bme  divine dew,ftead  ofblood  replenish 
My  fwclling  veins,  circle  my  thought  with  Ice, 

Thou  power  ofehaftity,  that  like  the  frefh 
Primrofeuncropt,by  any  hand,  I may 
Returne  my  felfe  as  pure  and  white 
To  earth,  as  when  I came  from’t. 

Pri/t"  How  doe  you  Mifiris  Dal,  alaffc  poore  gentlewoman, 
would  they  have  thee  coverd  with  a Frifiand  horfe,a  Dutch  Stal- 
lion s now  (hame  upon  their  foules.  that  wi(h  it,  he’s  neighing 
here  already. 

Enter  Sconce. 

Scon>Vrinally  my  cofen  Fortrejfe  and  the  reft  oth*  Knights  will 
be  hcreprcfently  ; pray  you  prepare  the  muficke  and  the  wine, 

G 2 I would 
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£ would  not  failein  the  mod:  diminute  ceremony. 

Vr'in.  Ofa  mold  abfolute  coxcombe,  l (hall  provide  them  (ir- 
bxit  Vnnalf . 

fW.N  ovv  begins  my  horror,  tbcfatall  Bell  fbould  itpro- 
claime  my  death,  were  iphcareT  ike  mtihckc  to  his  night-crowes 
voyce  ; yet  I mull  heare  it  and  retaine  rhy  fenfe,  continue  (ubjed 
to  a daily  noyfc  from  the  ill  boding  monidci*. 

Sc&n,  Lady  or  Madamofell,  V froc  or  Seniora  what  you  pi  cafe, 
or  in  what  language  to  be  entituled  the  Miftris  of  my  thoughts', 
the  couipleincntal  garbe  is  cud o inary, and  though  I have  learn’d 
by  convention  with  the  Twibill  Knights  to  kilfe  my  hand,  be- 
lieve me  1 had  rather  beftow  my  lips  on  yoursjour  natural!  Dutch 
contracting  is  the  bed, without  deceit  or  fhad ow3  there  we  on- 
ly goe  to  th’  taverne  and  beunguebrowd,then  drunke  together. 
Thers  all  our  ceremony,  and  tis  lawful!  marriage  too. 

cDa!%  Would  you  would  fir,  better  conlidcr  with  your  fclfe  and 
ma  ch  where  your  o vn  cudomes  arc  obferv’d,  my  fearc  my  qua- 
lity will  never  fuitc  the  liking  of  your  Dutch  manners. 

6 'con.  Manners  Lady, you  midake  I’ve  none  at  all ; ere  we  will 
d ilagrec  about  manners*  He  be  as  clowni (h  as  an  Upland  Bore, 
foutra,tellaDutch  man  of  ma  nners  ? 

Dal.  Yet  fir  have  fo  much  charity. 

Scon.  Wedeted  that  worfe  then  the  former,  tis  PapidicalLand 
was  with  that  religion  banifh’d  our  reform’d  Common- wealth? 
but  to  our  bufinclfe,  pretty  foule,  I ihall  give  thee  touch  mon  and 
get  a burger  of  thee. 

Dal.  Gentle  fir,  there  ought  to  be  in  manhood  a divine 
Pitty, believe  me  as  I tender  truth, 

I cannot  fctthefmailed  of  my  thoughts 
On  your  ill  welcome  love, therefore  f befeech  yotr 
Not  to  proceed  in  my  unfortunate  match 
Which  will  be  fatalf  to  us  both,  for  goodnefle 
Have  fb  much  rnerC^  on  me 

Scon  An  excellent  touch  that,  as  if  there  could  be  mercy  In  a 
Dutch- man,  and  to  a wpman?  if  there  had  beenc  ar  y , the^ns 
at  Tilmont  had  not  becne  us’d  fo  horribly  laftfummer  : why 
fhould  you  fiy  you  cannot  love  me?tis  a fade  touch  fmecertainc 
of  it,  I dial  1 know  a none,  till  when  receive  your  lips  ir  pledge 

that 
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that  nofucb  words  fhali  i Hue  forth  of  them,  adkw  Lady, 
anonc  we  mud  to  the  old  touch  of  Matrimony.  ExtSco. 

DaI  The  hand  of  death 

Shall  give  me  firft  a bride  to  fomc  darke  grave, 

Where  I will  mixe  with  wormes  before  the  Prieft 
Knit  (o  unjuft  an  union,  the  kindc grade 
W ill  fure  be  grecnc  ft  ill  on  my  Sepulchre,  and  fpotlefle 
Virgins  annually  dance  a fairy  ring  about  it. 

Enter  Vrtnzll  find  7*0  pin  gay  in  dif gulfed  clothes . 

rW>?.Now  if  you  doc  not  catch  a Roach  in  her  troubled  waters, 
I fhali  conclude  you  a gudgion  : fpeake  to  her,  a woman  has  c- 
ver  a hole  open  to  receive  a mans  tale , believe  it  you  fhall  have 
my afliftance,and  ifldoc  not  fccond  you  confidently,  may  my 
tongue  be  cramped,  my  witbrcech*d;and  thcmachinaofmy  in- 
vention ruind  perpetually. 

^.Faireft  creature. 

Dal%  Had  youfaid  wretchcd'ft,Miftris  you  had  given  me 
My  proper  attribute. 

Pop  Can  there  be  on  earth, 

A favagenefie  fo  great  as  will  confpirc 

To  affti(fl  fo  rich  a goodnefletyet  by  your  eyes 

Adorn’d  by  thofedeare  pearles  which  doe  transforms 

Even  forrowto  a lovelinefte  beyond 

Indifferent  beauty,  I conceive  fome  fiend 

Rtfted  in  humane  fhape  (for  man  would  never 

Havcdar’dfo  vile  a facrilegejm  hope 

By  your  pure  teares,  t’extinguifh  his  ownc  flames 

Caus’d  this  diftemper  in  you. 

Vrin.  Pifh  you  are  long  to  ipeed,  be 
Short  and  quick,  that  pleafts  Ladies. 

Pop . 1 bad  a younger  brother,  though  not  fully  bleft 
In  your  fweet  knowledge,  yet  once  his  tounge 
Was  his  hearts  bold  embaftador,  and  d^ver’d. 

A true  narration  of  his  zealous  love, 

Which  is  in  him  fo  permanent,  that  when 
his  cares  receive  a notice  that  your  faith 
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Is  plighted  to  another*  twill  be  Juice 

Orbalcfoll  hcmlocke  to  his  braine,  convert  It 

Either  to  luddaine  madneffe  or  a lkep,cold  and  erelafting, 

DoL  I remember  once  a nephew  of  Sir  Martinet  did  fbliicit 
That  which  he  term’d  my  love,  bat  1 conceiv'd 
His  meaning  rather  was  to  caufe  difeourfe. 

Then  that  his  drift  intention  had  rcloived 
His  promifes  performance.  ' - ^ 

Vrin.  Did  I not  tell  you  (he  would  come  about? 

Pop  Truft  me  Lady, the  folitary  Nightingale  whofings 
To  her  iod  honour  a harmonious  ditty, 

Loves  not  the  thorne  fodearely , to  whole  pricks 
She fets  her  featherd  boforne,  as  Ime  fure 
My  brother  tenders  you,  the  gawdy  light 
May  fooner  be  obfeur’d  by  wandring  finoakc : 

Nay  the  eternal!  eflence  of  the  foule 
Become  corporeall  and  revifite  earth, 

After  its  flight  to  paradife,ere  he 

Defccnd  to  variation  of  his  love,  could  you  afifeft  him. 

Da!.  Had  yourbrother  been 
Ofthefamedifpofition  and  foft  fweetnefle 
That  I perceive  in  you  (though  this  be  our 
Pirfb  enterview)  there  could  not  have  beene  molded 
( Had  I beene  borne  to  entertaine  loves  heat) 

A man  that  would  fo  fitly  fympatbize 
With  my  condition,  nor  whom  I fhould  fancy 
With  more  intireperfeftion. 

Vrin . Strike  home, and  fare  the  iron’s  hot  already, 
tpoj).  Behold  him  Lady, 

Whole  every  motion  d oes  as  from  the  fpheare, 

Receive  a lively  influence  from  your  lookes  ; 

The  rnodeft  filence  ofthe  temperate  Even, 

Whenzcphirefoftly  murmures  to  the  flowers 
A wholefome  farewell  undifturb’d  by  flormes, 

May  fooner  reft  in  one  continued  night, 

Then  can  my  foule  in  quiet  without  juft 
Affurance  of  your  love,  which  if  you  grant. 

Times  native  Bslman,  the  fhield  Organd  Cocke 

Shall 
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Shall  ceaft  to  Carroll  Matron  to  the  morne. 

The  earcly  Larkethatwhifpcrsto  the  Sun 

A conftant  Augury  of  a beauteous  day. 

Shall  lofe  his  light  plumes  in  the  chcckerd  Cloud  s. 

Ere  I my  refolure  chaftity,  nor  can  you 
Invent  evafions  to  d eclare  my  fuite , 

Since  on  its  grant  relyes  the  only  hopes 
Of  your  redemp:  ion  from  thebarbarous  armes, 

Ofhim  you  were  efpous’d  to. 

‘Dal.  This  furprizc, 

And  your  ftrong  vowes  would  'batter  a relolvc, 

Downe  in  a breft  that  could  be  flexible 

To  eafy  love, but  fince  / cannot  frame 

My  confidence  to  a warrantable  zeale 

Toward  any  man,  lie  rather  fixe  my  hate 

( For  that  mull  of  neceffity  accrue 

To  him  that  weds  me)  on  a perfon  worthy 

Contempt,  then  on  your  feltc,  whofe  worth  d o>s  challenge 

Anoble  and  reciprocal!  regard  / -c 

For  your  afFc<ftien,  blefflngs  on  yefir.thinkenotamiffcotme,. 

Exit  aline  a* 

F™*.  Now  the  curfeof  a tedious  virginity  light  onyc , you 
will  not  be  tupped  by  a Dutch  Ram,  a Haufen  Kendcr,  a W eft- 
fally  Bore-pig,  now  the  iniquity  of  a fwagbellied  Hollands 
Burners  get  thee  with  childe  ofa  dropfie,  if  thou  marrieft  himP 
why5  how  now  Maflter  P of  ingay  roken  with  a Plannet?  tis  a fe- 
male Star,  as  changeable  as  the  Moone,goe  to  your  chamber , l 
hcare  company  approaching,  this  Dutch  Butter-firkin  (hall  bee 
melted  to  greafe  ere  he:  fhall  have  her,  truft  to  it. 

Pop.Vktilon  on  paftion  fall  when  hopes  are  foent, 

Thebeft  of  comforts  is  a forc’d  content.  . Exit, 

Vrin . So  here  comes  my  blad  es,  now  plot  but  hit, 

' And  Erin  *11  fcall  be  ftil’d  the  Lord  of  wit.  Exit, 

Enter  Sconce , Fortrejfe , and  Knights, 

' Scon*  Cofcn  Fortrejfe  welcome,  welcome  Captain e va- 

liant brother* , nay  gentlemen , then  your  accoutrements  be  of 

the 


The  Hollander . 

the  vulgar  cut',  benot  daunted, tis  hereditary  to  Low  Country 
iouldiers  to  vyeaie  off  reckonings,  the  time  lhall  come  the  little 
vvorinc  fhall  weave  , and  filken  tribute  pay  to  men  of  fervicc, 
give  me  your  hands  gentlemen,  t lhall  be  one  of  you  anone,  but 
Cofen  F rtrejj},  w ha t balhfull  youth  is  that  that  dares  not  thruff 
his  nofe  cut  of  his  coatc,  for  feare  the  winde  (liould  blow  it 
to  his  face,  ha? 

Fort.  Tis  Hat  enough  already,  this  my  Jo,  nay  ihow  thy  Pink 
Romy,h*is  our  quondam  trufty  attendant,  but  now  Knight  of  the 
Twibill,  Pithagoras  Pig. 

Scon . !s  this  the  famous  off- fpring  of  great  hog  ? we  fhould  be 
kindred  ceitainely,my  Anceftors  were  Bores , give  me  thy  fore- 
f ot  firrha,  and  tell  me  coz,  why  doft  not  Zander  into  anew 
skii  ? this  begins  to  crackle  vilely  . 

Pt'k;  O tis  for  want  of  bailing  fir. 

-Fort  .Ho  my  Jo , hcc  calls  his  skin  but  once  a year  c,  like  the 
poore  fnake  : well, he  has  done  our  Order  fpeciallfcrvicc  ; but 
coz,.  where  are  the  preparations  the  vancarriors  Coz,  tothefo- 
lemnity  ofycurinftalmcnt?renouncc  me,  if  you  vilifiethc  infti- 
tutienby  dilregard  of  properties,  this  hand  lhall  never  croffe  the 
Twibill  ore  thy  head,  nor  give  thee-  thy  avant  chevalier,  while 
tlk  u art  mortall  my  Jo,  Ifiy  I lhall  not. 

Pirkj  No  matter  fir  Sconce  y by  the  head  ofvalor,my  fclfo  (hall 
dub  thee. 

Fort . vVho  you  King  Treadle  *Muihromc  you  dub  him  ? 

Pir!(.  Y es,  / GV'jf  , Magog,  I dub  him  Garmtu  i,  Ent.Vri n. 

Scon  Nay  good  cofcn  Fonrejfe,  Captainc  Pirkey  this  Vrinall I 
a aild  e’nefi.l  him  to  the  brim  with  curTcs,but  here’s  my  agent; 
come  where  are  the  mufitioners  Vrwwll  ? 

Vrin.  They  will  bee  loud  enough  by  and  by,  I warrant 
you. 

Fort.  This  is  legitimate  blood  of  the  Spanish  grape  my  Jo. 

Scom.  Lully  facke  credit  me  coz,  twill  give  the  touch,  Vrinall 
make  fall  the  doorc,  and  leaveus.and  giveuj  notice  if  any  body 
approach. 

Frin.  What  hafte  this  gull  makes  [to  cheat  himfclfc  in  private, 
muff  the  muficke  enter  l SxltVrin . 

Fort*  No  by  no  in  canes,  weel  call  to  them  through  the  doorc, 
varlctavoide.  ^ Now 
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Now  coz,  to  bcginne  our  ceremony  ••  firft,  drinke  to  me* 

Sco»:  I like  it  well  when  it  begins  with  drinks,  tisafigne 
twill  end  merrily  ; this  cup  is  abominable  to  little  , one  can 
icarcc  wet  his  whittle  out  ofit,  it  rtiall  be  this  goblet,  a voftre 
grace,  ©oz  Furtrtjfe* 

For:.  Sir  Pithagoras  we  doe  create  you  skinker , it  fhallgoe 
round  my  blades,  you  fhalldible  in  liquor  ofaccountihere  bro- 
ther Makc-fbift.  . Alake,  Gramercies  Captaine. 

Pirkf  Choakeyoufir,  learne  manners  , offer  to  drinke  before 
betters,  tis  an  affront  tofeniority,  deffroy  me  if  I can  fufterthis, 
no  forfakc  me  Captaine  I cannot. 

Scan,  There  was  a touch  for  you  brother  Make/hift,  blit  good 
little  'Pirbebc  patient. 

Makj  This  Preface  is  veryCannonical  my  Io , nay,  I Thai  learn 
the  phrafes  inftantly.  Pig.  Have  you  all  had  it  brothers  ? 

Pig.  AllbutmyfelfcSir  Helofcrnes. 

Scon,  Who  my  coz  Pig,  offTupoffthy  wain  my  Jo,  at  worft 
thou  canft  but  be  fwine-drunke  ; but  coz, (hall  we  di(patch?I  long 
tobeinftald. 

Fort.  I now  wc’l  to*t,  come  hither  Captaine , fing  the  hymne 
preparatory  to  Knight  hood,  but  vvetyour  pipes  fuff,  Ganimed, 
they’lfqucake  the  better. 

Scon.  An  admirable  touch  this,  whats  next  troe?  Song  ♦ 

Fort  NowcozTr0w,ourOrdcrdoesconftraine  us  to  a frisk,a 
dance  about  you, as  the  Fairies  tred  about  their  great  King0£tre#. 

Pirk*  But  can  this  muficke  play  the  Twibill  dance , none  elfe 
will  fatisfie. 

Scon . Muficke  you  mutt  play  the  Twibill  dance  hefayes,  dance 
fo  while. 

T)ance.  They  dance,  the  wine  fhall  tread  a fink  apace  into  my 
belly,  you  have  loft  one  of  your  beft  heels  co  len. 

Fort.  No  me  Jo,  twas  off  before  the  ceremony  is  halfe  accom- 
plifiid,youare  our  ward  rope  keeper, brother  Knocks dorvne  have 
you  brought  the  vettments  of  our  Order  ? 

Knocks,  fufe  Cap;aine  not  T 

Pr  k:  R°t  me  fir,  you  would  be  made  to  fetch  them'* 

For . How, not  our  robes  of  honor  the  enlignes  of  our  chevahy? 

Knock % Sinke  me,  fir  you  know  they  are  in  tribulation. 

H Fort 
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For.  Hell  take  the  Broker : we  mud  perforce  imploy  one  of 
ourownefuits. 

Knocks  Take  my  BufFe  Jerkin  Captaine. 

M<ke.  Death  kcepc  it  on,  you’ll  fhewyour  dirty  fhirt. 

Pir\e%  Found  you  fir, you  lye  ; I fathome  in  your  guts,hce  has 

none  on. 

Make . How,  fonne  offoulc  Adultery,  the  lye  ? 

For , What  doe  you  blunder^whifflers  Piggc,  are  you  grun- 
ting too  : fhall  I whet  my  Twibill  on  your  bones  mips  of  de- 
bility? 

Scon,  Nay,  Cofcn,  Gentlemen  rather  than  you  fhall  fall  out, 
lie  be  content  to  bcedub’d  in  my  own  cloathes : nay  pray  you 
Gentlemen. 

For . Tis  againd  ordcr,and  we  mud  obferve  ceremony. 

Scon ♦ O by  all  mcanes  Coz. 

For.  Fird  then  receive  this  cap  ofmaintenancc. 

Scon.  CapofMaintenancedoeyoucallit?  I will  maintaine 
when  this  old  Cap  was  new,  *twas  a Dutch  felt , but  now  tis 
nine  degrees  below  a draw  Hat ; I doe  not  like  this  touch  : but 
Coz  I fhall  have  my  Bever  agenl  hope  ? 

Fort . How  ? fufpitious  my  lo  : Brother  Knockdown' & ifroab 
his  neckc  of  this  old  linnen,  favours  of  a winding-fheet:this  is 
Decimo  Sextofe&res  no  rumpling ; Now  Cofen  Sconce,  you  mud 
difeuflfe  your  doublet. 

Scon.  That  will  be  damn’d  indantly ; pray  heaven  my  skinne 
feape. 

For . Hcrcfir,  receive  this  Military  Caffockc,  9thas  fcenc 
fcrvice. 

Scon.  9Thas  been  fhot  through  both  the  Elbowes  ; this  Mi- 
litary CafTocke  has  I feare,fome  Military  hangbyes  : this  Twi- 
bill Knight-hood  kbut  a loufie  Order,  would  I had  ne’rc  med- 
led  with  it. 

Fort . Now  youappearefomething  above  an  Embrio  i UlUke- 
fbift  helpe  tountruke  his  breeches. 

Scon.  I fhall  be  whipt  indantly  : But  Cozen  JortreJJe,  is  there 
no  redemption  for  my  Breeches  ? 

Pirke.  Sume  me  Captaine,tis  not  requifite  he  (hould  putoffhis 
Breeches, 

Scon , 
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Scon  Thankes  good  Captainc  Pirke%t  was  a friendly  tqucb  that- 

PirMzy  not  his  tranfitoiy  money  ferve  to  excufe  his  breeches.' 

Fort . To  him  it  may. 

Pir.  A Twibill  Knight  ought  to  regard  no  money,  but  the  gl'i- 
firing  fteclc. 

Scon.  W ell,  fincc  it  muft  be  fo, there  take  my  money. 

Knock.  Pawfir,y©ulofsthcprivilcdgeof  the  Order,  if  y<$Ct 
refpedyour  money. 

Scon.  Now  docl  looke  like— as  if  I were  new  come  from 
the  Lottery : or  what  fay  you  Sir  Holf ernes , to  the  Pi&ure  of 
the  Prodigal  in  the  painted  Cloath  ?Surc  I have  now  perform’d 
all  the  Ceremonies ; if  not,  Imcfure  I have  nothing  clfeleft 
to  performe  withall. 

Fort.  So,  now  kneelc  downc,  while  thus  I thee  create  : /*- 
remits  Sconce  , Knight  of  the  order  of  Twibill.  Now  avaunt 
Chevaleirc. 

O wn.  Health  to  our  worthy  Brother, l er emits  Scene e , Knight 
of  the  Twibill. 

Fort*  But  brothers,  there  is  Sackc  yet  to  be  drunkc,  in  Cele- 
bration of  this  Knight-hood. 

dV0#.Ilikc  this  drinking  heartilyjthere’sfome  good nefle  in’ t: 
will  you  beginnnc,my  Captainc  Generali ; lie  call  you  fo  now* 

Fot.  Pythagoras , nil  his  Bowie  up.Capt.  P/n^this  Cornucopia 
To  myLeiftenant  Gcneralls  health:  lie  call  you  fo  now. 

Scon.  A^placcofMarkc  and  Charge  that. 

Pirke.  Man  of  valour,refped  this  Cup  to  the  health  of  our  Leift, 
Generall.  M^rl^  A vous  brother  Knockdowne. 

Knock.  Here  Sir  'Barr abas. 

Scon.  Altogether  gentlemen,  a health  Mufitians,  found. 

Gentlemen  all  trcshumblementfcrvitttrevoftre:  I ha  done  you 
right. 

Fort.  Exped  me  fo  • heart  ofmy  father,  you  mufl  for  confom- 
mationofyour  inftalhnent,  drinkeacupa  piece  to  each  of  us. 

Scon.  Twas  my  intention  Generali  : to  you  all  in  general!, 
hclpc  Pith.  Ictitbebe  twoCaptaine  , tis  pitty  toput  fo  many 
worthy  men  in  a pint  pot. 

Perk : Soule  of  my  valour,  y’a  re  fhip’d  fir,  you  mull  drinke  five 
together. 

H z Scon9 
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Scon.  Y'are  wanton  Captaine,  a wag  upon"  my  Knight-hood, 
you  mcane  to  meafurc  the  profundity  of  my  belly , twill  bee  a 

hard  taskc  to  doe  it  to  a Dutch-man  - lookeyou  Captaine. 

Fort.  Thou  {halt  be  my  Bacchus  Jo,  he  drinkes  asifheehad 

eaten  Pickle  Herring. 

St  on.  This  Cup  was  as  deepe  as  Flcet-drcet  Conduit:.  Sound 
me  my  1^, 1 ha*  made  a new  River  in  my  Belly,  and  my  Guts  arc 
the  Pipes : Pother  cup  good  wreckling,  vertuelhall  be  vertue 
frill, (b  long  as  l can  (land  Captaine. 

Fort.  That  will  not  be  long  I hope.  Enter  Vrin. 

Scon*  This  Collcr  fpoylcs  my  drinking,  or elfe  this  Sack  has 
hoife-fleOi  in’t  > it  rides  upon  my  ftomacke.  O Vrinall,  Ime  a 
Knight  of  the  T wibill  honeft  Vrhall. 

I nn.  Take  heede  youTlcrufti  me  fir  to  pieces.  Gentlemen 
yonder  are  the  Conftables  at  the  doore  to  apprehend  Captaine 
Fortrcffe. 

Scon.  Some  more  facke  firrah,  I {hall  be'married  anon. 

For.  That's  I,  tis  for  the  linn en  brothers  : Hell  my  lo,  how 
(hall  I fcape  them  ? 

Scon.  More  Sacks  firrah,  the  tother  touch  fweet  Pig,  the  to^ 
ther  touch. 

Vrin.  There  is  no  way  but  one  fir,  they  have  befet  the  houfe ; 
my  Mafter  isperfwadingthem.  Follow  mec,  He  by  a backe 
way  fet  you  (afely  out  with  your  company. 

For . Noble  Vrin&lL  * come  Blades  here’s  purchafe  for  us. 
SxitVrinall  cum  Kn  ghts. 

Scor . This  is  buc  fours  Cups  captaine  Cofen  Pigge,  Skinke 
my  parting  Cup,and  then  l ms  gone  :ha  1 where  be  you  Gentle- 
men,I am  not  biinde,orplay  you  atBoe-peep  ? they  are  gone, 
this  is  a'prctty  touch  , mv  touch  my  ?os  with  my  money  and 
Cloathes  , a pretier  touch  dill,  let  me  fee , they  have  left  fome 
Sacke  behind  them,  there’s  my  comfort  yet,  £»i.  Poping. 
Who's  this?  my  wife  that  mu  ft  bee.  and  Louring  tn 

Come  hither  wife,  thou  feed  the  word  of  me  womans  cha^hs. 
I am  but  d runke  : Kifie  me  Borankee : never  feare , I will  not 
fpoy  le  thy  gorget.  Hark  in  thy  eare  my  U,  fell  I have  a gentle 
touch?  twill  doe  no  hartnc  . wee  are  to  be  marry ed  anon  thou 
know’ft  5 1 dial!  get  wife  children  on  thee. 

Lov% 
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Lo*.  What wouldft  thou  ravifh  me  libidinous  Swine?-"*  r ’ 
Strive,  and  thou  dyeft,  ftnkes  uphiskceles.  :r 

* Scon.  Twas  an  unkindc  touch  that,  my  / oy  you  might  have 
fa  Inc  under  me,  't  had  beenethe  fitter  place  for  a woman  , N pray 
belpemeup  agen. 

Lov.  Yes,  to  thy  death,  if  thou  deny  t’performc  what  I en- 
joyne  thee. 

Seen.  How,  kill  a Knighfofthc  Twibill,  and  in  the  Enfignes 
of  his  ovvne  Order,  ere  it  fhall  be  faid  to  thedifgrace  of  Knight? 
hood , that  any  ofthe  fraternity  was  kild  by  a woman  , Iledoe 
any  thing : Lead  on,Ue  follow  you,  ">  : < 

Pop.  Thus  they  muft  drive. 

Who  in  loves  fubtle  Merchandise  wiilthrive.  Exeunt. 

Explicit  Jffius  quartus. 


A&us  Quintus,  Scenaprima. 

Enter  rDoHory  Vrinall,  Mr  is.  Artleffe^nd.Mrls.  Mixpm  „ 

Dott.  ^IpHis  ftealth  was  unexpe&ed,  tis  almoft 

JL  Beyond  beliefe,  my  daughter  Ihould  thus  change 
Her  ptrverfe  humour,  and  embrace  his  love 
Which  when  / motion’d  to  her,  the  darke  fhade 
Seem’d  nut  a greater  enemy  to  bled  light 
Than  fhe  appeard  to  it : and  that  fhe  fhould 
Cofen  my  hopes,  and  without  me  her  mother, 

-Or  any  friend  refigne  her  will  to  his, 

And  ftrike  the  match  up,  puzzles  my  bed  faith, 

Though  I rejoyceatit. 

Inn.  You  have  reafons  fir  to  doe  fo,  yrur  daughter  had  more 
wit  then  youexpetfed5  tis  the  quality  ofmaids,  to  deny  what 
they  defire; had  youbutfecne  how  nimbly  fliee  trod  over  the 
thrcfhold,  you  would  have  fworne  (he  had  becnc  mad  ofthe 
match  : /flood  and  heard  him  asks  her : fhali  wee  goe  to  the 

H 3,  3 Church  > 
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Church  anfwerd  {he , id  not  too  late  quoth  he  agen,  never  too 
late  to  doe  well  replied  fhe  agen:  (though  it  were  at  midnight) 
and  then  the  Dutch  younker  tookc  her  up  into  a (what  doeyou 
call  it)afedan  (and  heaven  fpecd)  away  they  went , marry  to 
what  Churchjhe’s  gone  I know  not,  only  I heard  him  fwearc  ho 
would  not  come  at  Pencridgc. 

Mrs.  Art . And  why  not  ; tis  an  ancient  Churcb»and  all  old 
things  mull  not  be  cad  away,  there  has  bcenemany  an  honed 
couple  given  to  the  lawfull  bed  there,  fo  there  has* 

Vnn.  No  matter  for  that, he  proteded  he  would  be  marryd  in  a 
Tavcrne  ere  that  pencridgc,  there’s  no  drinkc  nere  it, but  at  the 
Pinder  of  Wakefield,  and  thats  abominable,  and  he  has  vowd  to 
fcafon  their  ba  rgaine  with  a cup  of  Sacke  ere  they  returns. 

Mil}.  'Mrt.  Hee  will  not  bee  drunke  on’s  wedding  night  l 
hope  ; my  daughter  would  have  a fweet  bed-fellow  efhim,  if  he 
fliould. 

Vrin.  There  is  another  loving  couple  gone  with  them  too 
for  company,  who  will  be  man  and  wife  if  the  Pried  fay  Amen 
to  it* 

Dott<  who  are  they  of  our  knowledge  ? 

V>in.  Oyesfir,  tis  Mader  Lovering  , the  attendant  to  Ma- 
tter Knoworth , and  Sir  c Martinss  Niece  that  camebut  yefter- 
day. 

‘Doft,  ls9t  pofliblc?twas  fome  die  policy  of  her  Uncles  to 
bring  her  hither,  Matter  Levering  knew  her  before  it  feemes. 

Vrin . Too  well  I fearc  fir,  they  would  not  have  marryd  infuch 
pod  hade  clfc. 

Mrs . Mix.  Well  Mader  Do&or,  I hope  iny  gloves  (hall  bee 
better  then  the  ordinary,  I had  no  fmall  hand  in  this  match, you 


know* 

T)oft.  Tis  nineaclockeat  lead  : twill  not  belong  ere  they  re- 
turnc,  wife  pray  goein  and  fee  all  things  in  rcadinefle  for  their 

lodgings. 

Mifl>  Art.  They  will  have  more  domacks  to  their  beds  then 


to  their  (uppers. 

Dott.  To  morrow  we’l  celebrate  their  nuptiaP  fead  : VrinM 
be  you  careful!  of  thedooresj  let  none  come  in  but  our  ownc 
company. 

Vm. 


The  Hollander. 

Vrin.  lie  loeke  them  up,  and  kcepc  the  keyes  my  felfe  fir,  Mrs. 
Mixum  your  husband  is  with  them, and  in  his  abfcncc  1 would 
defire  a word  with  you. 

Mrs.  Mix . / love  to  talkc  with  any  man  in  my  husbands  ab- 
fence  \ twcc&Vrinall  /will  fulfill  your  plcafurc,  willyougoc 
Miftris  ? Ex Yrin.Mrs .Artt&  fcrs.Mixt 

Vrin. So  now  have  at  her . 

Deft.  Havel  not  plotted  finely  ? has  my  brainc 
not  won  the  la wrell garland  thefamd  breath 
That  wafts  the  honor  of  deferving  wits 
Among  the  humorous  multitude  ( as  lowd 
As  it  fpeakes  conquering  triumphs ) fhall  proclaime 
My  politic ke  merit,  who  have  raifed  my  felfe 
From  worfe  then  no  name  in  the  judging  world, 

To  an  indifferent  wealth, which  though  /*ve  got 
By  wayes  finiftcr,  fuch  as  erre  from  truth  : 

Nay  might  incurre  a pun  i foment  no  eyes 
Has  ere  difcernM  them,  but  with  wonder  how 
I fliould  atchieve  fuch  fortune,  now  complcat 
In  this  alliance. 

Enter  Lady  Lellorv  and  Knovporth. 

Lady.  Sifter  let’s  to  our  chambers  and  to  bed, 

That  time  approaches. 

Do  ft.  Your  good  Ladifoip  (l  hope)  will  honour  me  fo  much 
As  for  an  houre  to  d ifpenfe  with  reft, 

And  fee  my  bride  in  bed. 

Lady.  Your  bride good"Maftcr  Dodor,who  fhould  that  be  ? 
Iunderftand  you  not. 

Deft.  My  daughter  Ladies, that  to  me 
And  all  the  houfe  feem’d  fo  averfe  from  marriage, 

Is  this  night  ftoine  forth  with  younkcr  Sconce , 

And  is  by  this  time  wedded  to  him. 

Lady*  Beyond  wonder,  well  fir, 

W e*  1 have  her  bride  garters,  it  {hall  goe 
Hard  elfe,fiftcr  could  you  have  thought  it  ? 

Doft.  You  may  both  credit  \t,  inftantly  they  will  returnc,  and 
Then  lie  wait  upon  you.  £xtf  qy0%or 
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Lady*  Ipitty  the  poore  girle 
That  (he  fhould  befo  fuddaine  in  her  choyce, 

Enthrall  her  foule  ith’  manacles  of  fate, 

(for  fiich  are  nuptiall  bonds)  experience  filler 

Inforces  me  to  lament  her.  : Know.  How  equally  We  two 

Divide  true  forrow,  fympathizc  in  griefe. 

As  in  our  blood  and  nature  : fifter  you 
When  your  affe&ionate  fancy  fix’d  your  heart 
Upon  your  husbands  love,  had  no  fufpition 
Ofhis  unmanly  jealoufie,and  i 
When  I c nfin’d  my  love  to  Freewits  bread. 

Judg’d  hirnas  void  offai(hood,as  thefpring 
When  it  has  reded  in  green  robes, the  Earth  is 
Of  bare  naked  ne(fe,  but  we  are  both 
Deceiv’d  by  our  credulity. 

Lad u For  you,  diferetion  may  releafe  you  from  the  care 
Ofhis  affe&ion,  you  are  free  (as  light ) 

( Which  in  thedarkeft  night  retainesfome  fplendor) 

From  the  obedient  flavery,  due  to  marriage  j 
But  I no  burne-markd  captive  is  engag’d 
W ith  more  officious  zeale  to  fe rve  his  Lord, 

Then  / my  husband,  / mud  either  peri (h 

Like  the  chad c ice,  when  from  a Ch  rift  all  Rocke, 

It  feeles  a fad  conversion  into  fowle 
Corrupted  waters,  by  his  jealous  fiames; 

Orhreakethofc  ties  whole diffolucion 
W ould  betray  my  innocent  vertue  to  a mine, 

Sure  and  eternal!.  Know*  But  yqNeounfell  me, 

I love  this  mail  fo  that  if  honour  would 
Difpenfe  with  his  offence,  I (hould  forgive  him, 

And  take  him  to  my  bofome*  Lady ♦ Ahfteyou  cannot, 

What  noble  foule  (choughjialfeftarv’d ) would  be  fed  with 
Bafe  reverfions,confciencc  too  forbids  Enter  Vriv, 

The  fuppiantation  of  another,  filler  drive  to  forget  him* 

in*  Mrs,  there  is  a gentleman  without,  h is  knockt  for  en- 
trance as  if  he  had  beene  a Conftablc , his  bufinefieis  with  you, 
and  his  name  FreewitA  told  him  you  were  in  bed,«nd  he  fw ore 
he  would  come  to  y ou  through  the  doore,  fhali  I ad  mit  him? 

Know, 


The  Hollander. 

is  his  iaft  night,  hit  bufineffe  carryes  weight,  pfaf 
let  him  in.  Be  now  propitious  Love : is  any  with  him  ? 

Vri x.  There  is  enough  of  him,  unlcffc  he  made  leflc  noils,  lie 
fend  him  toyoifc 

* L*dj . Sifter,now  give  him  his  latcft  anfwcr,and  rcfolve 
Upon  fomc  choife  more  happy  :hcre  he  comes.  [Enter  Frtiwit} 

Kmw%  How,  as  a Bridegroome  ? 

Deckt  with  the  Enfignes  of  young  Nuptialls, 

A wreath  of  Flowers,  and  Bayes,  and  yet  me  thinkes 
His  .hand  difplayes  a W illow : what  fhould  this  Emblcmc  } 
Maftcr  Freewit  we  fcarce  expc&cd  you  thus  late# 

Fw*YouU  plcafe  to  afford  my  manners  an  indulgent  pardon, 
Forpreffingtoyour  prcfcacc  thus  : but  tis 
Perhaps  our  extremeft  cnterview,and  fo 
May  challenge  the  prerogative  of  cxcufe, 

For  the  audacious  errour. 

if#0w\Would  I could ,with  as  much  fifety  to  my  honour,grant 
Remiflion  to  your  other  fault. 

Free . My  thanks,arc  hfcmblc  debtors  to  you  for  it,Miftris, 

The  nimble  minutes  have  with  crafty  theft, 

Stolne  time  away , reduc'd  your  limited  hourc 
To  an  unwelcome  period  : I have  fought 
W ith  the  lame  diligence  good  men  fc eke  heaven. 

What  you  injoyn’d  me,  but  the  rainc  that  falls 
In  Summer  time  upon  the  parched  duft. 

May  eaficr  be  reftor'dto  the  moyft  Clou  is, 

Then  fhe  to  my  difeovery.  Wherefore  fince 

Her  Ioffe  is  certaine,and  the  Ioffe  of  you 

Depends  on  her,  to  fetisfic  your  loulc 

That  I have  man  about  me,  I am  come 

With  the  fame  confidence  your  fcorne  has  taught  me, 

To  toll  you,  I as  lightly  prize  your  love,  ( ownc  defire. 

As  you  have  valued  mine.nor  can  you  blame  me,fince  *twas  yoUfir 
Know ♦ Credit  me  Jmc  very  glad  on’t:  but  pray  tell  me  fir. 
Why  yon  come  thus  adorned  with  Nuptiall  wreathes  ( fionN 
Into  my  prefencc?is't  to  invite  me  to  your  wedding,  or  expref- 
Ofyour  contempt,  I have  not  merited  fo  harfh  an  ulage. 

Free . Neither : This  branch  offorlaken  Willow  I refigne 
To  your  ownc  wearing,  thatwhenafter  times 

I Shall 
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Shall  know  oar  mutmll  parting ; *t  may  report. 

That  wo  were  both  forfikcn,though  we  fever 
Withthc  unwiliingneffe  that  floorifliing  trees, 

Divcft  thcmfeIvcsofgreeneneftc,yet  noblemiCh ; 
Ofharflaunkindncffc  mall  defile  our  thoughts  : 

We’ll  part  feirc,  though  for  ever.  (her  from  him. 

Lady . This  gentleman  fceiti&fo  noble,  I repent  that  I advis’d 
Free,  This  Laurell  wreath,  that  circles 
My  uncaptiv*d  brow,  l doe  juft  ly  challenge. 

Since  1 have  canqoerd  thegreateft  enemy, 

Mankind  can  combatef  paffion ) yet  the  dew 
(That  on  the  red  lips  of  the  binding  Role. 

Beftowes  a weeping  kiffe^  leaves  notfo  fklly^ 

The  amorous  flower,  that  curies mporple  -leaves. 

To  hide  it  from  the  SunscnforcingRayes* 

As  doe  my  thoughts  your  memory,  which  did  once 
Prefervcitasinviohble,asheavea  , r 

Docs  the  bright  foulcs  of  innocents.  You  might 

Have  had  fo  much  humanity,  as  u>  have  kept 
Your  purpofe  to  your  felfe : though  your  foofe  finne 
Conftraines  my  honour  to  renounce  your  love, 

I would  not  have  my  eares.d'iftur  b*d  with  this 
Relation  of  your  contempt^for  fo 

Truft  me  I take  it  Bremh;  f truth 

Why, good  Madam*can  you  condemne  my  too  officious 
Of  a conceite  offal  (hood,  when  the  Ipring 
Ofrny  Revolt,  derives  its  head  from  yours. 

You  for  a trivial!,  and  fcarcc  knownc  offence, 

Could  without  fcruple  banifh  rric  your  heart. 

When  Angels  (hould,for  adcfcrtldle  kiffe 
From  an  impure  lip,  have  renounce  their  blifle. 

Ere  the  mod  urgent  rcafon  of  fufpc<$, 

Should  upon,  me  have  practis'd  a contempt 
Of  you : Had  not  your  breath  expos’d  a mift 
Of  infidelity  before  the  eyes 
Of  my  cleace  feeing  (bule,  and  left  it  blinde 
As  the  blacks  Mole,  that  like  a Pioner  digs 
A winding  Labyrinth  through  the  eartbto  finds 
A paffage  to  the  comfortable  light,  -d;  . \ 

Ffe  never  has  fruition  oft  j ajf 
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Lady.  But  fir,  fuppofc  my  fiftcr  did  it  for  a proofe, 

Of  your  affe<ftion3and  now  fhould  rcclaime 
Thcharfh  prefcription  (he  impos’d,  you  would  not 
Continue  in  this  temper. 

Free.  Madam  ever.  The  Cedars  jhyce,whofe  bitter  poyfon  gives 
The  moftftrong  body  unavoyded  death, 

Preferves  thcCarcaflc  by  its  dying  force, 

Voyd  of  corruption  ifo  has  dealt  her  rove 
W ith  me  ; its  reclamation  ftrucke  me  dead. 

And  fince  my  Exequies  has  kept  my  heart 
From  entertaining  a corrupt  regard 

Of  future  fla  very.  Enter  D oft .Vrin.  Airis.  Artie  fie* 

Vrtn . They  are  ent  red,  fir,  I heard  Mr  .CHtx.  fay  as  I let  them  in, 
that  they  were  marryed* 

Enter  Aiixum  with  a Torch,  Popingaies  in  Sconce  his  c loath  s , leading 
D aline  a:  Levering  leading  Sconce  attired  in  Poping,  womans  cloaths  i 
Mix.  Nay,comc  an  end  gentlemen  and  your  wives, Mr.Do&or  wil 
not  be  angry  though  I haveufiirp'd  his  ofncc,and  bccnejthe  father  to 
his  daughter.  Doft.  Y ou  are  not  a cunning  baggage^you  would 

none  forfooth  when  I propos’d  it  to  you ; but  when  the  fit  came  on 
you,  you  could  then  runne  madding  ,'and  never  let  the  Sexton  ring 
the  Bell  to  give  us  notice  s had  it  becne  any  one  but  Mr  .Sconce,  you 
fhould  havefought  a portion;butfincctohim,wc  pardon  it : take  her 
(onne,  heavens  give  thee  joy  of  her. 

Vri.  You  would  fcarcc  fay  fo,  knew  you  as  much  as  I doc. 
pop . Wc  thankc  you  fir,  and  reft  your  dutifull  children. 

Lad.  Ha  l my  Nephew  Popingay  1 

Dott.Mr.  PopingaresySit'MartinsNepbcw  \ Tam  abus’d, undone, 
my  daughter’s  coufend  Frinall,  a trickeput  on  mec,  Mr  .Popingay  to 
wed  my  daughter.  Pop.  Twas  with  her  oWnc  confent  Sir , and 
(he  my  wife  by  your  free  gift. 

CMrs.  Art.  Y cur  wife  , your  whore  fhe  is  as  foonc,  fhe  is  Mafter 
Sconces  wifc,<and  that  youfball  find e,  foyou  (hall,  let  me  come  to 
the  baggage  husband , /le  feratch  her  eyes  om . 

Don.  Ere  he  (hall  in  joy  her,  lit {pend  the  beft  part  of  my  wealth 
he  fliall  not  have  a penny  portion  with  her,dcpart  my  heufe  1 charge 
; you  : Vrinall  call  in  my  neighbours,  ere  /le  be  us’d  thus. 
Tri^Harke  you  fir,  you  know /know  you  and  yourwayes* 

Wfe^t  talR’ft  thou  Var  let? 


) 
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Vrin.  Goetc^hc  patient,  then  give  this  gentleman  your  daughter ; 
Avy  be  friends^and  love  him  too,  or  all  (hall  out, 

Doth*  Then  wilt  not. betray  me  villaine? 

Vrin  But  I fhalldifcoveryouand  your  praefifes, nay  to  the  Juft  ice, 
This  gentleman  is  the  fame  Sir  Ma  tin  brought  hither  as  his  Niece. 
Dolt.  Plots  upon  plots  againft  me. 

Vrin.  But  the  great  one  is  ftill  behindc  ; ifyouwill  be  friends 
quickly  with  them,  fo  ; if  not,  your  itnpoftures  all  come  out, 

DoEl.  Is  it  even  fo  ? well  fince  I am  ore-reach*d, 

Better  fit  downe  in  peace,  than  with  difgracc : 
lAr .Poping  confideration  of  your  juft  defert. 

Now  bis  perfwafion  has  fupprefs’d  my  heat, 

Enjoyns,  me  to  forgive  your  lov  ing  theft ; 

Accept  my  daughter  with  as  good  a heart 
As  (Be  is  mind  : come  hither  wifc.fay’you  fo  too  ? 

Mas.  Art,  Nay,  fince  you  fay  it,  itmuft  befb. 

Pop.  Humbly  I thankeyou : fuch  another  gift. 

Should  Nature  offer  all  her  precious  ftore, 

Could  not  be  given  Mortality  : but  truely  fitv 
1 had  much  adoe  to  winne  her. 

Dal.  You  have  me  now; 

But  I profefle  untiil  we  came  to  be 

Conjoyrfd  ith*  Church, /tooke  you  for  Mr.  Sconce, but  now  re  Joyce 
/ was  deceived  fo,  / fliall  fludy  fo  love  you. 

Dott.  Now  you  name, where  is  Mr.  Sconce  ? 

Seen.  Tis  my  cue  now.  O father  /'me  here  they  have  given  meea 
touch,  a very  feurvy  touch,  /am  a brother  of  the  Twibills,  and  1 am 
married  too,  but  / need  not  feare  being  a Cuckold. 

Vrin.  Mris.  you  know  the  Gent. 

Know.  My  fervant  Lover  mg  married  to  Mr.  Sconce  f 
You’ll  get  brave  boyes /doubt  not. 

Scon , / and  wenches  too  ; come  hither,we  will  be  man  and  wife, 
that’s  ccrtaine,  nay  and  lietogether,  fo  we  will,  you  fhall  behave 
your  felf  well  enough  like  a woman  -.but  that  you  have  a ft  iff  impe- 
diment for  bearing  Children  ;but  give  me  thy  hand ,fhai*s  be  drunk 
together?  Vrin.  He  is  fcarcefoberyct  I thinke. 

Scon ♦ /let el l you  father,  ere  / went  to  the  Church  / had  gottena 
touch  in  the  Crowne,  the  Twibil  Knights  3confufion  on  them  my  Jos 
had  made  me  dtunke,and  got  my  cloathc$>and  how  /came  by  thele 

• 1 know 
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I know  not : But  ha,  let  me  fee,  this  fhould  be  my  fiiitc,  tis  ft,  by  va- 
lour it  is  .*  doe  you  hca  re  good  man  Foxc , how  crept  you  into  this 
Lyons  cafe  ? W hat  meanes  this  new  married  man  ? 

Seen,  Do  you  jeare  me,  with  a touch  ofthat  ? harke  you  husband, 
Though  1 be  your  wife,  you  (hall  not  hinder  me  from  claiming  my 
owjrc  Breeches.  Miftris  a word  with  you  too,you  put  a gentle  touch 
upon  me  did  you  not?  But!  fhall  knew  youhereafter , lie  fay  no 
more, and  touch  you  boldly  for  it. 

Lov.  Y’are  very  merrily  difpos’d  Sir  : had  itnotbecnc  tohave 
done  Sir  Marines  Nephew, I thould  not  have  becne  fool’d  fo. 
lie  trie  his  temp-r  though. 

Know . No  matter  Lovrtng  thou  art  a Gent. 

And  {ince  I am  refolv’d  from  Matter  Freest , 

That  heele  not  have  me  now(though  I were  willing) 

To  roote  the  ieaft  remembrance  of  him 
Out  of  my  brcaft,by  this  my  happyer  choyfe, 

He  marry  thee. 

Scon.  But  let  him  marry  you  though  ifhe  dare,  fue  the  Statute 
of  Bigamy  upon  him,  he  (hall  behang’d  for  being  double  marryed. 

Free • In  this  one  adl 

She  onely  appearcs  woman,  all  her  Saint, 

Speake  her  a Saint.  Id  id  not  thinke  her  heart 
Could  have  refum’d  (though*  thad  teje&cd  me ) 

A bafer  choyfe.  Sir  you’ve  good  Fortune  : Mr  is 
I will  not  witti  you  ill  fuccette  in  your 
So  fuddaine  Love : but  it  was  cruell  in  you 
To  give  away  yoUr  foule,  (as  in  ddpight) 

In  my  loath’d  prefence : yet  to  fhew  how  much 
/ prize  your  fatisfadlion,  / refigne 
My  intereft  in  you  to  him,  and  thus  freely 
Beftow  him  on  you ; will  you  have  him  Lady  ? 

Fulls  of  L overt  ngs  Periwigs , be  is  dijcoz  t red  to  be  Af.trtba. 

Lady  Heaven  bleflfo  me  fitter,  this  is  the  fame  maid 
Whom  Maher  Frccwit  is  reported  to  have 
Got  with  Child  : this  is  ttrange. 

Free . Nay,  be  not  amazed  Miftris  it  is  (lie  s 
Y ou  had  bett  call  her  to  a ftridl  account 
How  long  tis  fincc  / lay  with  her. 

Know.  O Freewill  what  meanes  this  mad  dclufion  7 
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Sto  v.  My  wife  turn’d  a Woman  frideed  : this  is  a touch  indeed*  l 
hadbeft  be  gone,  for  fcare  (he  challenge  me. 

Vrin.  G day  your  patience  good  Mr.  Sconce. 

Free . Now  let  heaven,  and  all  that  can  be  titled  good  beneath 
Divinity,  con  joy  ne  to  frame  a piece 
Ofvcrtiie  great  as  this;  yet  be  deficient 
Intheatchievement  ;forfome  cunning  Artift 
To  draw  her  in  this  poftureftobc  plac’d 
fin  Alablafter,  white  as  her  owne  figure ) 

Or  fome  greene  mead e, or  flowry  valley,  where 
Pofterity  of  Virgins  yearely  might 
Otfcr  a tcare  to  the  bled  memory 
Of  perfect  feminine  good  neffe.  Let  me  dye, 

Gazing  on  you,and  l ihall  flyc  to  heaven 

Through  your  bright  eyes.  Do&t  Sir,  what  meanes  this  extafic? 

Free,  lie  tell  you,  and  Mrs  truft  each  word, 

As  the  juft  accent  of  Oraculous  truth  2 

Knowing  your  ardent  love  to  me , I feard  ' 

It  might  embrace  a change,  and  therefore  ftiap’d  this  woman 
In  the  habit  of  a mam  got  her  unknowne  to  you, 

Prefer’ d to  ferve  you : (which  (be  could  not  have  bin  without 
Difcovery,  in  her  owne  ihape)  not  to  o’rc-lookc  your  life. 

Or  watch  your  actions,  but  to  raife  report 
That  I had  bin  falk  : fo  to  trye  if  that 
Would  dagger  yourrefolve,  which  I have  found 
So  noble,  that  the  happineffe  of  Fates 
Can  give  no  more  addition  to  my  bliffe. 

Madam  beg  you  my  pardon. 

K»ow.  O fir  you  have  it, and  I my  beft  of  willies,  but  why  did  you 
Employ  a woman  thus  dilguis’d,  fiippofe 
She  had  bcene  got  with  childe,  you  muft 
Have  bcene  the  f tther  of  it. 

Free.  I knew  (lac  was  too  honeft,  and  befide, 

1 put  her  to  the  ading  oft,  beesufe 
She  being  the  accufcr  pf  me  for  her  feife 
Might  without  the  lead  fcrupleoffufpe& 

Free  me  from  her  owne  calumny,  nay  here’s  another 
Can  witnefle  this  for  t ruth* 

Know.  How  FrinattMs&ex  Dolor’s  man  turnd  to  Trifirtm  Mr, 
* Free- 
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Frtewitj  man,  and  Martbiej  brother?  Vri*%  So  it  appeared  by 
the  dory  Mrs.  I am  glad  fir  you  put  my  filler  in  this  difguife,  fiie  has 
got  a good  husband  by  the  fbife,  take  your  wife  fir,  ftic  is  no  worfc 
a woman  then  my  owne  filler. 

Sion.  But  let  me  lee  and  feele  you  better,  it  is  no  periwigge  this 
hut  are  you  my  husband,  a woman,  wife?  Uxk  I your  wife  am  fir. 

Sc  n.  Madcr  Dofloryou  wifh  me  well  I know,  l have  married 
here  I know  not  whom,  you  have  excellent  falvcs  and  ungu  .nts  fir. 

Do®.  They  are  at  your  fervice  all.  Scon.  Thankc  you  good 
Mr.  Docdor,  hav  e you  never  a one  that  will  eat  off  the  wen  of  man- 
hood, make  all  whole  before  that  will  eunuchife  a man,  I would 
faine  be  a Hcrmapbrodite,ora  woman  to  efcapc  this  match ,1  do  not 
like  it.  Enter  Mys.  Mix  Am. 

Mtps . Mix . Help  gentlemen,  help  Mr.  Dodlor,  yonder  is  a man 
would  ravidi  me  whether  1 would  or  no,  nay  kild  me,  I thinke  he 
has  puld  out  the  longed  naked  weapon, Q there  he  is. 

S.Mdr,  She  Iha.ll  not  fcape  tne  were  ilic  Ent.S sJltarJrawne . 

Fenc’d  with  fire,  drumpet  thou  died. 

Do  £?.  Who’s  this,  Sir  Mart  in , what  doe  you  mcane  fir  ? 

t JUris . I,  this  is  he  Thomas  doe  you  fee  what  a terrible  thing  hec 
has  got  > was  that  fir  to  ufc  to  a woman  ? I was  but  laid  in  the  next 
roome,  to  fieepc,and  he  would  have  done  foinetbing  to  mec.ib  hec 
would  ,.had  not  I beene  the  honeder  woman. 

Lady,  ls’t  fo  Sir  CM  art  in  e ? / have  now  jud  caulc 
To  fufpedl  your  loyalty,  and  that  your  fond 
Jealoufie  proceeds  out  of  intemper  ate  lud, 

Could  / not  ferve,b tit  underneath  ray  nofe 
You  mud  be  rioting  upon  another? 

Sir  A<fart,  Shame  and  confufion  feafe  me. 

Vrin.  You  may  fee  Sir  what  comes  of  your  jealoufie,  but  fearc  not 
Sir, your  wife  will  pardon  it,  there’s  no  harine  done. 

Mrs.  Mix.  But  there  might  have  beene,  had  not  my  honedy  been 
the  greater.  Lady.  Well  Sir  Mmino^ though  you  have  injurd 
Me  mod  infinitly,  / doe  remit  all  if  you  will  proted 
Nere  to  be  jealous  more. 

S.Mar.  Amazement  and  my  fhamc  binders  my  utterance. 

Let  me  breath  in  fighes  my  true  repentance. 

And  henceforth 

That  jealoufie  in  man  if’t  be  in  jud 

Is  ill, nay  worfe  then  in  a womans  lud.  Know, 


The  Hollander. 

Kuan.  Bat  pray  you  brother*  who  brought  you  hither  ? 

We  (bail  rejoyce  to  have  you  at  our  wedding. 

And  fee  this  reconcilement. 

Vrin.  I Madam, /-under  pretence  to  have  attempted  his  wife,but  I 
fenthim  in  to  Mrs.  /^.v#7w,who  / knew  would  fit  his  turne. 

Mrs,  Mix,  And  fo  I could  have  fitted  him  as  well  as  another  wo- 
man* Scon.  Brother  Vnmll  you  area  knave, brother  Vrinally and 
have  ihowd  all  a cozening  touch. 

Vrin,  No  fir  I fav  d you  from  being  cozcnd , my  filler  (hall  have 
(ome portion,  here’s  a hund  red  pieces  in  this  purfe. 

Scqvi . Sinkcme  my  Jo,  my  owne purfe. 

Vrin . It  is  indeed  Sir,  I got  it  from  your  Twibill  brothers , and 
this  your  watch  too, and  your  cloths  which  Mr.Popingetj  wcarc$,by 
locking  them  into  a roomc,  and  threatning  punilhment,  if|  they  de- 
nied,the  blades  fhall  now  relume  freedome,  this  key  will  let  them 
out,  come  forth  gentlemen,  here  is  your  brother  Mailer  Sconce,  , 

Enter  the  T ; mbillKnights ♦ 

Scon 4 Captaine  gencrall,give  thy  hand  bully,  Captain c Pirkc, my 
cofen  Pigy  and  all  of  you  ; though  you  would  have  cheated  metis 
no  matter,  you  {hall  dance  at  my  wedding,  and  bedrunkc  too, my 
Joe,  you  fhalU 

Etrks  Confufion  rot  the  bones  of  Vrinall  perdition  fihallflay  him; 
Free , Madam  I hope  we  (ball  keepc  our  nuptiali  feaft  with  Mailer 
Dodor.  ► i 

Knove,  As  ^oudifpofeit flr,'Ihave  refign’dmy'wiltto yoWrsit 
Pop,  Unckle  / hopeyou’l  pardon  me,  that  I deceiv’d  your  expe- 
ctation in  watching  my  AUnt,fhcis  too  vertuous:  father  your  blef- 
fing,and  then  we  are  happy. 

Z>0#.Take  it. 

Thus  ail  are  pleas’d  I hope:  what  this  night  cannot 
(For  celebration  ofthefe  feafts ) performe. 

To  morrow  fhall,  and  from  this  minute  I 
Renounce  all  waies  finifter  to  get  wealth . 

Things  that  ith*  period  profperoufly  fuccced, 

Though  cros’d  before,  arcaded  well  indeed. 
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